N 
Evenings Love, 
OR THE 


* 


Mock-Aſtrologer. 


Aced at the TAT ER Rorau; 
BY HIS 


MAJESTIES SERVANTS. 


WRITTEN BY 


FOHN DRYDEN, 
Servant to His Majeſty. 


— c—————_—_—_—_—___. 


Mallem Convivis quam placuiſſe Cocis. Mart. 


PIR 


In the SAVOT, 


Printed by T. N. for Henry Herringman, and are to be 
{old at the Anchor in the lower Walk of 
the New Exchange, 1671. 


TO HIS GRACE; 


WILLIAM, 


DUKE of NEWCASTLE, 


One of his Majeſtic's moſt Honourable Privy Council; 
and of the moſt noble Order of the Garter, &. 


Mongit thoſe few perſons of Wit aud Honour, 
— . — Trade your own — 
and my great obligations to your Grace, have juſtly 

eden you the precedence. For what could be more 

& glorious to me, —— —„ 
iy your eſteem, who are admir'd and honour'd by 

good men 5 who have been, for ſo many years to- 

gether, the Pattern and Standard of Honor to the Nation : and whoſe 
whole life has been ſo great an example of Heroick, vertue, that we 
might wonder how it happen'd into an Age ſo corrupt as ours, if it 
had not likewiſe been a part- of the former ? as you came into the 
world with all the advantages of a noble Birth and Education, ſo you 

2 — both, yet more — 2. —— — Fortune, in- 
d petnally crown'd yaur nadertakings with ſucceſs, but 

e has tad on your , wot — it, — 1. i- 
niſtred to your glory like a fle, and has been led in triumph by it. 
or at moſt while Honour led you by the hand to greatneſs, fortune on- 
ly follow'd to keep you from ſliding back, in the aſcent. That which 

Plutarch accounted her favour to Cymon. and Lucullus, was but 

her juſtice to your Grace and, never to have been overcome where 

you led in perjon , as it was more than Hannibal could boaſt 3, ſo it 

wes all that providence could do for that party which it had 015 

to rue. Thus, my Lard, the laſt ſmiles of uiflory were on your 

arwes : and, every where elſe, dec for the Rebels, a ory to 
ſuſpend ber ſelf, and to doubt, befare fbe-taok ber flight, her ſhe 
were able wholly to abandon . 1 you fought. . | 
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tryals, 2 Courage and Conftancy were yet to 


ventur'd their fortune t and expo d ths lrves to the 
for their King —— who ended their loyalty 

with he War : and ſubmitting t to the iniquity of the times, choſe ra- 

Aber to redeem their for mer - acknowledging an Uſurper, then 


to ſuffer with an delity (ast hoſe mean ſpirits call d 
it ) for thein lawful Soograign. But, as I mot acenſe ſo many 
2 

Cle 


who were content to accept their Patrimonies from 
the Conquerour, aud to retain ou 

veneration for their Prince, amidſt the open w 2 

forc'd to pay to the Uſurper, who had dethron'd him; ſo, 

1 hope, I may have leave Ls extoll that vertue which acfed more 


But t 
_ 


£ B 1 which was not ſatiiſi d with an imward devotion to 
Alonarc 15 5 En If to view , and aſſerted the cauſe by 
open Mart «4 terns of loyalty your Grace was 
chief 7 ahve not find, you made. ; 


Ge et Fea Ye oppo 4 it Ol 
wer” that uſurping Cxſar your vertue it ſelf to 
—— overcame it by not ſubmitting to 72747 5 05 
moſt diffiewlt Enterprise be had to effe® , when be had 

three Nations, was to ſubdue your ſpirits : das Fs 
War, and wnable to finiſh it. 

In the wean time you lud more happily in your exile then the other 
on bis Throne : your loyalt made you friends and feroants « 
Forreigners © and you lid d fully without a fortune 3 for you 
hiv'd on your own deſert and reputation. The glorious Name of the 
valiant and faithful Newcaſtle wes 4-Patrimony which con d neuer 
be cba 


- Thus, my Lord, the morning = life was clear, and = and, 


though it was — overcaſt 3 yet, in that — N 
evening 1 ; hut 
the . as „ 4s-f it was g 
ſuch'an — as, 1 7 hage, and almoſt EY is for from 
n 55 
long within the ies, The health of your 
our of your mind — — 12455 
e the other bend adler the Pains . iI 
in you another Cut Marui, who in the extremity of his 
* 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

we, exercis'd bimſclf almoſt every morning in the Campus Nſarti- 
x + amongit the far Ju of Rome. And — im 
your retirements, when you do konour to Poetrie, by employing part 
of your: leiſure in it, I regard you as another Stlius Italicus, La- 
bine paſs d over his Conſulſbip with applanſe, diſmiſs'd * 
buſneſs and from the Gown, and employ'd his age, amongit the 
ſhades, in the reading and imitation of Virgil. f 

In which, leſt any thing ſbould be wanting to your happineſs, you 
have, by A rare effe of Fortune, found, in the perſon of your excel- 
lent Lady, not only a Lover, but a Partner of your ſiudies. A Lady 
whom our Age may juſtly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, or 
the Sulpitia of the Romans. Who, by being taken into your boſome, 
ſeems to be inſpir'd with your Genius : And by writing the Hiſtor 
of your life in ſo maſculine a. ſtyle , has —_ plac'd you in t 
Number of the Heroes. She bas anticipated that great - portion of 
Fame which envy often hinders 4 living vertue you poſſeſſing : 
which won d, — have been given to your aſhes, but with a latter 
payment : and, of which you conld have no preſent uſe, except it 
were by a ſecret 75 which was to come, when you were no 
longer in lity of knowing it. So that if that were * 
or ſatisfaition to the greateſt of Emperors, which the moſt judicious 
of Poets gives him, 
Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 

That the adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romu- 
lus till after death, was given to Auguſtus living; then certainly it 
cannot be deny'd but that your Grace bas receiv d à double ſatisfa- 


dion : the one, to ſee your ſelf conſecrated to immortality while you 
are yet alive : the other, to have your praiſes — by ſo dear, 


ſo juſt, and.ſo piows an Hiſtorian. | 
'Tis the — — this that flops my pen © though I ame loath - 
to leave ſo fair a ſubje? , which gives me as much field as Poetry 


cou d wiſh; and yet no more than truth can juſtifie. But to attempt 
any thing of a Pamegyrich were to enterprize on your Lady's right 3 
and to ſeem to affet thoſe praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs 0 

Newcaſtle can deſerve , when ſhe writes the ations of ber Lord. 
I ſhall therefore leave that wider ſpace, and contrai# my ſelf to thoſe 
narrow bownds which beſt become my Fortune a ploy- - 
ment, % 


I ax / 
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s for their Ring and Country, who ended their loyalty 
with nh the War : and ſubmitting to the iniquity of the times, choſe ra- 
Aber to redeem their for mer wy acknowledging an Vſurper, then 
to ſuffer with an un delity ( as theſe mean pr call'd 
it ) for thein lawful Sougraign. But, as I dare not acenſe ſo many 
of our Nobilit ”, who were content to accept their anon "wept fon 
the Clem the Conquerour, and to retain 
veneration for their Prince, amidſt the open worſhip hd the they were 
forc'd to 72 to the Uſurper, who had dethron'd hum ; ſo, 
T | — "yon to 9 — * _— which acłed more 

ue, . — ch mag not ſatiiſi d with an imward devotion to 
— —— Ze and ie cauſe by 
open Mart "— —— ad loyalty your Grace was 
chief : thoſe ex you made. Some few 
Cato 9 — reſolution _ not be 

wer'd by that uſurping Cæſar your vertue it ſelf to 
we or overcame it by not ſubmitting to 727277 ul ing 


diffiewlt Enterprise he had to effſet , when be had conquer'd 
—— was to ſubdue your ſpirits . and be dy d weary of that 


War, and wnable to finiſh it. 
ii in pour exile then the other 


In the mean fame. you liv'd morehapp 
on bis Throne : _— made you friends and ſervants among ſt 
Forreigners . and you liv 4 plentiful without a fortune; for you 
liv'd on your own deſert and reputation. The glorious Name of the 
valiant and faithful — was 4-Patrimony which con d nevcr 
be exhan 

Thus, my Lord, the morning of your life was clear, and calm : ah and, 
though it was _— . 3 yeh, in that general AV... 
And - now arriv 
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the evening of 4 day (ar fre, as the dawn of it was g 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ave, exercis'd bimelf almoſt every morning in the Campus Marti- 
us, among the youthful Nobility of Rome. And afterwards, in 
your retirements, when you do konour to Poetrie, by employi part 
of your leiſure in it, I regard you as another Stlius Italicus, La- 
vine paſs d over his Conſulſbip with applanſe, diſmiſs'd himſelf frow 

'meſs and from the Gown, and employ'd bis age, amongit the 
ſhades, in the reading and imitation of Virgil. 

In which, leſt any thing ſbould be wanting to your happineſs, you 
have, by A rare effe# of Fortune, found, in the perſon of your excel- 
lent Lady, not only a Lover, but a Partner of your ſludies. A Lady 
whom our Age may juſtly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, or 
the Sulpitia of the Romans. Who, by being taken into your boſome, 
ſeems to le inſpir'd with your Genius : And by writing the Hiſtor 
of Jour life in ſo maſculine a. ſtyle , has —_ plac'd you in . 
Number of the Heroes. She has anticipated that great - portion of 
Fame which envy often hinders 4 living vertue ou poſſeſſing : 
which won d, 4 have been given to your aſhes, but with a latter 
payment and, of — could have no preſent uſe, except it 
were by a ſecret 775 which was to come, when you were no / 
longer in whility of knowing it. So that i that were * 
or ſatisfailion to the greateſt of Emperoxs, which the moſt judicious 
of Poets gives him, 

Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 
That the adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romus- - 
lus till after death, was given to Auguſtus l:ving them certainly it 
cannot be deny'd but that your Grace has receiv d à double ſatisfa- 
dion : the one, to ſee your ſelf conſecrated to — while 
are yet alive : the other, to have your praiſes celebrated by ſo — 
ſo juſt, amd ſo piows an Hiſtorian. 

'7is the conſideration of this that ſtops my pen : though I ame loath 
to leave ſo fair a ſubjeF , which gives me as much field as Poetry 
cou d wiſb ; and yet no more than truth can juſtifie. But to attempt 
any thing of a Panegyrick, were to enterprize on — Lady's right ; 
end to ſeem to affe® thoſe prarſes, which none but the Dutcheſs 0 
Newcaſtle can deſerve , when ſhe writes the ations of ber Lord. - 
I ſhall therefore leave that wider ſpace, and contrai# my ſelf to thoſe 
narrow bounds which beſt become my Fortune a ploy- - 
ment, . 


I ax / 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

I am oblig d, my Lord, to return you not only my own acknorw. 
ledgements ; but to thank you in the name of former Poets, The 
manes of Johnſon and D'avenant ſeem to require it from me, that 
thoſe ſavours which you plac'd on them, and which they wanted 
apportunity to own in publick,, yet might not be loſt to the knowledge 
of 7 with a forgetfulneſs unbecoming of the Muſes, who are 
the Daughters of Memory. And give me leave, my to avow ſo 
much of vanity, as to ſay, I am to be their Remembrancer : 


Grace may juſtly take in the conferring them : for 1 cannot but be 
very ſenſible that — — of an ill Comedy, which I here make 
you, is a very wnjmat 

ſelves have written 


there is one part of glory in which I will not yield to any of them, 
I mean, my Lord, that honour and veneration which they kad for 
you in their lives ; and which I preſerve after them , more holily 
than the Veſtal fires were maintain'd from Age to Ages but with a 
greater degree of heat and of devotion than theirs, as berng with more 


reſpec} and paſſiom then they ever were 


Your GR ACES moſt obliged, moſt 
humble, and moſt obedient Servant 


Joun Drypen, 


PREFACE. 


PREFACE. 


Had thought , Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat 
concerning the difference betwixt the Player of our Age, and 
thoſe of our Predeceſſors on the Engliſh Stage to have ſhewn in 
what parts of Dramatick Poeſie we were excell'd by Ben John - 
ſon, I mean, hamonr, and contrivance of Comedy; and in what 

we may juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely 

in Heroick Player e but this deſign I have wav'd on ſecond conſidera- 
tions ; at leaſt deferr'd it till Ta the Conqueſt of Granada, where 
the diſcourſe will be more proper, I had alſo prepar'd to treat of the 
improvement of our Language ſince Fletchet's and Johnſon's dayes, 
and conſequently of our refining the Courtſhip, Raillery, and Conver- 

ſetion of Playes : but as I am willing to decline that envy which 7 

* draw on my ſelf from ſome old Opiniatre judges of the Stage; (0 

likewiſe 1 am preſt in time fo much that I have not leiſure, at pre- 

fent, to go thorough with it, Neither, indeed, do i 4 reputa- 
tion gain'd from Comedy, ſo far a1 to concern my ſelf about it any 
more than I nteds muſt in my own defence : for I think it, init's own 
noture, inferiour to all ſorts of Dramatick writing, Low Comedy eſpe- 
cially requires, on the Writers part, mach of converſation with the 
volgar : and much of ill nature in the obſervation of their follies, 

But let all men pleaſe themſelves according to their ſeveral taſtes : 

that which is not pleaſant to me may be to others who judge better 

and, to prevent an accuſation from my enemies, I am ſometimes rea- 
dy to imagine that my diſeuſt of low Comedy proceedi not [o much from 
my judeement as from my temper ; which is the reaſon why I ſo ſeldom 
write it; and that when I ſucceed in it, (I mean ſo far u to pleaſe the 
Audience) yet I am nothing ſatisff d with what I have done; but am 
often vex A to hear the people laugh, and clap, as they perpetually de, 
where I intended em no jeſt x whit they let paſs the better things 
without taking notice of them, Tet even this confirms me in my opi- 
nion of lighting popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation 
which theſs very people give, equally with me, to the Zany of 4 Moun- 

tebank, or to the appearance of an Antick on the Theatre, without wit 
| ” 


Paneracs. 


on the Potts part, er any occaſion of laughter from the Attor , beſides 
the ridiculon[neſs of his habit and his Grimaces, 


But I have deſcended brfort I was aware, from Comedy to Farce x 
which conſiſts principally of Grimaces, That 1 admire not any Comtdy 
equally with Tragedy, u, fangs, from the ſullenneſs of my humor , 
but that I — Farees, which are now the moſt frequent enter - 

hd. Comedy 


tainments of the Stage, I an ſure I have reaſon on my 
conſiſts, thong of low perſons, yet of natural actions, and charattens ; 
1 mean ſuch bumours, adventu'ts, and dtſignes, 41 art to be found 
and met with in the vori i. Farce, onthe +8 fide, conſiſts of ſore 4 
bumonrs, and unnatural events : Comedy preſents us with the imper - 
fettions ef humane nature. Farce entertains us with what is mon- 
fta and chimerical : the one cauſes laughter in theſe wbo can judge 
of men and manners; by the lively repreſent gion of their {olly or cor- 
rnztion ʒ the other produces the ſame effet# in thoſe who can judee 
of neither, and that only by its extravagancts, The firſt morks on t 
judgmert and fancy; the latter on 2 2 : There is more of 
ſatisfaction in the former kind of laughter in the latter more 
ſcorn, But, how it happens that an impoſlible adventure ſhould canſe 
#ur mirth, I cannot ſo eaſily imagine, Something there may be in the 
odd 1e(s of it, becauſe onthe Stage it is the common fe of - 
expetied to ſurpriæt us into 4 delight : and, that is to be aſcribd to 
the frange appetite, as I-may call u, of the fancy; which, like that 
of a longing Woman, oftex runs out into the moſt extravagant deſires x 
ard is better ſatisfi d ſometimes with Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, 
than with the wholſome nouriſbm:nts of life, In ſhort , there is the 
ſame d fſerence betwixt Farce and Comedy, as betwixt an Empirique 
and 4 true Phyſitian : both of them may attain their enis;, but what 
the one performs by hazard, the other does by till. And as the Artiſt 
is often unſucceſsful, while the Monntebank ſucceeds; ſo Farces more 
commonly take the people thaw Comedies, For to write unna'ural 
things, u the moſt probable way of pleaſing them, who under land not 
Nature, And a irue Cott often 8 of applauſe, becauſe he cannot 
debaſe himſelf to write ſo ill as to p 7 his Audience. 

After all, it is to be actnomledę d, that moſt of thoſe Comedies, 


which have been lately written, have been allyd too much to Farce : 
and this muſt of neceſsity fall out till we forbear the pn N. of 
e, or to 

main- 


F:coch Plays for their Ports wanting judgment to ma 
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anatber Pacts, Tet I think jt no vanity to 2 
much of emer! ainment in as it many other which have bin lately written: 
and, if I find my own ret init, I am able at the [ame time ts arr45 
all my Contemporarits for greater, As pretend not that I can write 
nf, [0 none of them can reaſonably pretend to have written it as they 
ought, Johnſon was the only man of all Ages and Nations we has per- 
ferm d it well; and that bat in three ar four of bis Comedies a 
but a Crambe bis cocta; the ſame hm « little vary d and written 
worſe : —— — yrs able in him, = it in our preſent 
Poets, to repreſent es of particular perſons; ch many 
have — I bow: Parcere #1, dicere — 1 4 rule of Plays, 
And Horace tells you 2 old Camedy A the Grecians was 
filent'd for the tos great liberties of the Poets. 
la vic um libertss excidit & vim 

Dig nam lege regi : lex eſt accepta choruſque 

Turpiter obticut, fublato jure nocendi. 
of which be gives you the reaſen in anther place : where having gi 
ven the prevept. 
Neve ummunda crepent, ignominioſaque dicta: 
He immediately ſubjoyns, 

Offenduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res, 

But Ben. Johnſon is ts be admir d for many excellencies ; and can 
de ted with fewer failings than any Englith Poet, I know 1 have 
been aceus'd as anexem) 7 hus writings 1 without any other reaſon 
than — I ds net — = „ and — looking into bis 
imperfettions, For w ld be only be exempied from theſe frai 
tier, from which Homer and Virgil — not free? Or why —— 
be any ipſe dixit in aur Poetry, any more than there is in aur A" 
| 4 1 


Vs 


Demoſthenes 3 Nondifplicuiffe illi j cos, 
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Tadwire and applaud him where I oueht : thoſe wo ds more ds but 
value themſelves in their admiration of him : and, by telling you th:y 
extoll Ben, Johnſon's may, would inſinnate- to you that they can-pra- 
Bice it, For mn ber 1 declare that I want judgement to imitate 
him and ſhou'd think it 4 great impudence in my ſelf 19 attempt it. 
Ty make men appear pleaſantly ridiculous on the Stage was, as I bave 
ſeil, his talent and in this he needed not the acumen of wit , but 
that of judgement, For the charatbers and repreſentations of folly 
are only tht cds of obſervation ;, and obſervation is an efſet? of j ad- 
ment. Towne ingenious: men, for whom I have a particalar eſteem, 
have thought luve mach ixjar d Ben. Johnſon when I have not al- 
low'd his wit to be extraordinary : but they confound the notion of 
what is-witty with what is pleaſant. That Ben. Johnſon's Playes were 
plesſant be muſt want reaſon who denyes : But that pleaſantneſs was 
not properly wit. or the ſharpneſs of conceit; but the natural imitation 
of 15 » -which I confeſs to be excellent in it's kind, but not to be of 
that kind which they pretend, Tet if we will believe Quiutilian i his 
Chapter de Movendo tiſu, he gives his opinion of both in theſt fol- 
lewizg words, Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt; nam per te junt 
ridicula : & a deriſu non procul abeſt riſus: ſed rem urbanam facit 
aliqua ex nobis adjeftio, - > & | 

Ad ſoms perhaps won d be aft to ſyy of CRT it was ſaidof 
ed non contig ſſe, 1 will 

not deny but that I approve miſt the mixt way 7 Cone that which 
& neither all mit, nor all humour, but rhe reſult of bb. Neither ſo 
little of humour as Fietcher fhews, nor ſo laue of love and wit, as 
„ Neither all abe, math which-tbe beſt Player of the ont are 

fuld, nor all adventure, which is the common prattice of the other, 
1 would havt the characters will choſen, and kept diff ant from inter- 
aring with each other; which is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpeac 
did : bit I would haue mon of the Urbana, venuſta; ſlſa, faceta axd 
the. reſt- which Quimilian reckons wp as the ornaments f wit; and 
th:ſe are extremely winting in Ben, ſohnſcn. As for repartie in par- 
ticular ; as it is the wery ſoul of conver (ation, fo it is thegreateſt grace 
of Comedy, where it is proper tothe Charatters e there may be much of 
acuteneſs. in a thing well ſaid; but there is more in 4 quick reply : 
funt, enim, lonęè venuſtivra omnia in teſpondendo quam in pro- 
vocando. Of one thin? I am ſure, that ns mun ever will diy wit, 
bat 


PrxErACK. 


but he who deſpairs of it himſelf, aud who has no other grate! 19-8 
'but that are. the — to the Grapes, Tet, as A. 5 
(who had 4 greater portion of it than any man I know) tells us in bi 
Character of Wit, rather — wit let — be none ; I think there's 
1 folly in axy Pott of aur Age 45 the ſuperflaity and waſt of 
wit ed, — of eur predeceſſors : 2 may ſay 7 2 
cher-and Shakeſpear, what was ſaid of Ovid, In omni ejus inge- 
n'0, faciliusquod rejici, quam quod adjict poteſt, invenies. The con- 

tray of which was true in Virgil and eur incomparable Johnſon, 

Some enemies bf Repartie bent 0bſerv'd te ut, that there is agrtas 
latitade in their Charaters, which are male to (prak it. And that 
it eaſier to write wit. than bumour;  becanſe: in the charatters of 
humonr, the Port is confin d to make the perſon [peak what is only pro- 
per to it, Whereas all kind of wit is proper in the Charaſter of « 
witty perſon, But, bytheir ſauaur, there are as different charatters 
in wit as in fully. Neither 1s ol hind of wit proper in the manth of 
every ingenious perſon.” A witty Comerd and 4 wity Breve muſt (peak 
differently, | Falſtatfe and the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don John in the 
Chances, and Valentine ia Wit without Money. And Johnſon's 
Tiuwit i» the Silent Woman, is 4 Charadter different from all 
them. Tet it appears that this one Character of Wit was mere di 
to the Author, than all bis images of humionr in the Play Fer thoſe 
he could diſcribe and m from his obſervation of men ;, this 
has taken, at leaſt a part of it, from books : witneſs the Speeches in 
the firſt 4G, tranſlated verbatim eat of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To 
omit what afterwards he borrowed from the ſixih Satyreof Juvenal - 
ginſt Women, 

However, if 1 ſbould grant that there were à greater latitude in Cha- 
raters of Wit, than in thoſe of Humtur ; yet that latitude would be of 
ſmall advantage to [uch Potts who haut tte narrow an imagination to 
write it. And ts entertain an Audience perpetually with tiumonr, = 
to carry them from the conver/ation of Centlemen, and treat them with 
the ſollies and extravazences of Bealam, 

I find 1 have lt out farther than I intended in the beginring 
of this Preface, And that in the heat of writing, I hive toach'd at 

omething, which 1 thought to have avoided, Tu time now to draw 
homeward : and to think rather of defending my (cif, than aſſaulting 
hers, I have alrcody acknowledg a that this Play ts far (romperfet : 
but I do not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover the imperſetFions of it ro 
, 4 3 = 


ParxeEraces. 


Mew bp. 
* 

in the concluſion of my Play 4 againſt the Law of Comedy, which is 
— and puniſh vice. I anſwer firſt, that 1 know us ſuch 
law to have been 1 obſer d in Comedy, either by the Ancient 
er Modern Ports, Choerea is made happy in the Ewnach, after ha- 
_ deflonr'd 4 Virgin : and Terence generally does the ſame through 
all his xleys, . where you ſer, not only debanch'a young men 
enjvy their Miftreſſes, but even the Courtezans t rewarded 
end honor in the Cataftrophe, The ſame may le obſenv d in Plautus 
almoſt every where, Ben. Johnſon himſelf, after whom I may be 
prend io erre, has given me more than once the example of it, That in 
rhe Alchemiſt is »otorioue, where Face, after having contriv'd and car- 
ried onthe great cucenage of the Play, and cominnuedin- it without re- 
ent, | ven by bis Maſter hut inrich d by bis 
oiles 

2 


ſp thoſe whom he had cheated, - And, which 1 
imſelf, « graut man, and « Widower, is introduc'd 
counſe ching th: Widow firſt, in hope to marry 
ber n Is the Silent Woman, Dauphine, (who with che other 
two Gentlemen, - iu of the ſame Charatter-with my Celadon in the 
Maiden Queen, and with Wildblood in this) profeſſes himſelf in love 
with all the Collegiate Ladies and they tikewiſe are _— ſame Cha- 
rater with each other, excepting only Madam Otter, who has ſomethi 
fineuler :) yet this naugh'y Dauphine is crown'd in the end with t 
poſſeſsion of his Uncles Eſtate, and with the h. pes of enjoying all bis Mi- 
oe And lis friend Mr. Truwit (the beſt Character of a Genile- 
man which Ben, Johnſon ever made) is not aſbam d to pimp for him, 
As for Beaumont and Fletcher, I need not alledge examples out of 
them, for that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies, But now it 
will be objetted that I patronize vice by the authority of former Poets, 
and extenuate my own faults by recrimination, I anſwer that as 1 de- 
fend my ſelf by their example; ſo that example I defend by reaſon, and 
bythe end of all Dramatique Poeſir, In the firſt place therefore give me 
liave to ſhew you their miftake who have accus d me, They have not 
diſlinguiſh'd, as they ought, betwixt-the rules of Tragedy and Comedy. 
Is Tragedy, where the Aftions and Perſons are great, and the — 
, rid, 
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horrid, the Laws of juſtice are mere ſlriftly tobe abſere'd : and t- 
ples of puniſhment to be made to deterre mankind from the purſuit of 
wice, Fal of this kind have been rare amongſt the Ancient Poets : 
for they have puniſh d in Oedipus, and in bus poſterity, the ſi ant which 
he knew not he had committed, Medea is the only example I remem- 
her at preſent, who eſcapes from puniſhment after murder, Thus Tra- 
gedie falfils one great part of its inſtitution ; which is by — 
nſtract, But in Comtdy it is not ſo, for the chief end ef it is 
tiſement and delight : and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, I think, by 
Heinſivs, before Horace his art of Poetry, whether inſtruction be any 

t of its employment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its ſecondary 
end : for the buſineſs of the Port is to make you langh : when he writes 
humour he makes folly ridiculous ; when wit, he moves you, if not al- 
wayes to laughter, yet to 4 pleaſare that is more noble, And if he 
works a cure on folly, and the (mall imperfections in mankind, by cx- 
poſing them to publick wiew, that cure is not per fam d by an immedi- 
ate operation, For it works firſÞ on the ill nature of the Audience; 
they are mov'd to laugh by the repreſemtation of def ur mmi, and the 
ſhame of that laughter, teaches us is amend what i ridiculous in our 
manners. This being, then, eſtabliſh d, that the firſt end of Comedie is 
delight, and inſtruction only the : ui may reaſonably be iner d 
that Comedy is net ſo much oblig'd to the puniſhment of the ſau/ts which 
it repreſents, as Tragtdy. For the perſons in Comedy are of a lower 
quality, the action is little, and the faults and vices are but the ſallies 


of youth, and the frailties of humane nature, and net prem:ditated © 


crimes : ſuch to which all men are-obnoxiom, not ſuch, as art attemp- 


ted only by few, and thoſe abandonn'd to all ſenſe of wertue + ſuch a 


move pity and commiſcration 3 not deteſtation and horror 3 ſuch in 


t 45 may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of neceſaity be puniſb d. But, 
17 any man ſhould think that I write this to make libertiniſm amiable ; 


or that I car d not to debaſe the end and inflitution of Comedy, ſo 1' 


might thereby maintain my own errors, and thoſe of better Poets, 1 


muſt farther declare, bath for them and for my ſelf, that we make nt 


vicious perſons happy, but only as heaven makes finners fo e that is by 
reclaiming them firſt from vice. For ſo "tis to be ſeppeſ d they are, 
when they reſolve to _ for then enjoying what they deßre in one, 
they — to purſue the love of ma Jo Chane 15 made happy by 
? Terence, 


* 
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Terence, in ber whom he had deflour'd : And ſo are Wild- 
'blood and the Aſtrologer in this Play. 

There is another crime with which I am chung d, at which I am 
get much leſs concern d, becauſe it does not relate to my manners, as 
the former did, but only to my reputation 4s 4 Poet + A name of 
which I aſſure the Reader I am nothing proud; and thereſore cannot 
be ſolicitous to defend it. I am tax'd with ſtealing all my 
Playes, and that by ſome who ſhould be the laſs men from whom I 
would ſteal any part of em. There is one anſwer which I will not 
make ; but it has been made for me by him to whoſe Grace and Fa- 
tronage T owe all things. 

Et ſpes & ratio ſtudiorum, in Ceſaretantum. 

And without whoſe command they ſhou'd no longer be troubl'd with 
any thing of mine, that he only defir'd that they who accus'd me 

theft wonld alwayer ſteal him Playes lig mine. But though 
I hate reaſom to be proud of this defence, yet I ſhould wave it, he- 
cauſe I have a worſe opinion of my own Comedies than any of my 
Enemies can have. 'T3s true, that where ever I hte lik'd an 
in 4 Romance, Novel, or 2 Play, I have made no ifficulty, 
nor ever ſhall, to take the foundation of it, to build it up, and to 
make it proper for the Engliſh Stage. And I will be ſo vain to fay 
it has loſt nothing in my hands : But it alwayes coſt me ſo much 
trouble to heighten it, for our Theatre ( which is incomparably more 
emrions in all the ornaments of Dramatich Poeſie , than the French 
or Spaniſh) that when I had finiſh'd my Play, it was like the Hulk 
of Sir Francis Drake, ſo ſtrangely alter d, that there ſcarce re- 
main'd any Plank of the Trmber which firſt built it. To . this 
I need go no farther than this Play : It was firſt Spaniſh, and call d 
El Aſtrologo fingidouber made French by the younger Corneille : 
and is now tranſlated into Engliſh, and in print, nder the name 
of the Feign' d Aſtrologer. What I have perform'd in this will beſt 
appear by comparing it with thoſe : you will ſee that I have reje- 
Hed ſome adventures which T judg'd were net divertiſing : that 1 
Gave heightned thoſe which I have choſen, and that I have added o- 
thers which were neitker in tbe French nor Spaniſh. And beſides 
yok will 7.44 diſcover that the Walk of the Aſtrologer is the leaſt 
conſiderable in my Play : for the deſign of it turns more on the par:s 


of 
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of Wildblood and Jacinta, whoare the chief perſonr in it. I have 

arthey to add, that I ſeldome uſe the wit and language of any Ro- 
mance, or Play which I undertake to alter : becauſe my own inven» 
tion ( as bad as it is ) can furniſh me with — + ll as what is 
there. Thoſe who have call'd Virgil, Terence, and Taſſo Plagiaries 
(though they much injur'd them, bad yet a better colour for their 
accujution : For Virgil bas evidently tranſlated Theocritus, He- 
lod, and Homer, in many places 3 beſides what he has taken 
from Ennius in bi own language, Terence was not only known to 
tramſiate Menander , (which be avows alſo in his Prologues ) but 
was ſuid alſo to be —# in thoſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, 
«nd Lælius. And Taſlo, t - 1 excellent of modern Poets, and 
whom I reverence next to Virgil, Fas taken both from Homer 
many admirable things which were left untonch'd by Virgil, and 
from Virgil himſelf where Homer con'd not furniſh him. Tet the 

bodies of Virgil's and Taſſo's Poems were their own : and ſo are all 

the Ornaments of language and elocution in them. The fame (if 
there were any thing commendable in this Play) I could jay for it. 

But I will come nearer to our own Countrymen. 4 

Player, I mean the Stories of them, are to be found in the Heca- 

tommuthi, or hundred Novels of Cinthio.. I have, my ſelf, read 

in his Italian, that of Romeo and Juliet, be Moor of Venice, 
and many others of them. Beaumont and Fletcher had moſt of 
theirs = Spaniſh Novels : witneſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Cu- 

rate, Rule a Wife and have a Wite, the Little French Lawyer, 

and ſo many others. of them as compoſe the greateſt part of their 

Volume in folio. Ben. Johnſon, indeed, has deſign'd 1s Plots bim- 

elf s but no man has borrow'd ſo much from the Ancients as be 

has done : And he did well in it, for he has thereby beautifi'd aur 
language. 

But theſe little Criticks do not well conlider what is the work of a 
roct, and what the Graces of a Poem Ile Story is the leaſt part of 
either : I. mean the foundation of it, before it is modell'd by the 
art of lim who writes it; who formes it with more care, by expo- - 
feng only the beautiful parts 2 to vitw, than a skjlful Lapidary 
ſets a Jewel. On this foundation of the Story the Charade are 
rais's 3 ar, Fnce no Story can afford CharaGers enough for the 


variety of the Engliſh Stage, it follows that it is to be alter d, an 
iularg d. 
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' inlarg'd, with new perſons, accidents, and deſignes, which wil almoſt 
wake it new, When this is done, the forming it into Acts, and Scenes, 
diſpoſing of actiont and paſſions into their proper places, and beauti- 
fymg leib with deſcriptions, ſimilitudes, and PRag of langware, 4 
the principal employment of the Pott; as bring the largeſt ela of an- 
cy, which « the principall quality requir d in him : For ſo much the 
word Tem mr; imployes, Fudgement, indeed, is neceſſary in him; but 
'tis fancy that gives the life towches, and the ſecret graces to it; eſpe+ 
cially in ſerious Plays , which depend not much on obſervation, For 
to write humour in Comedy (which is the theft of Poets from man- 
kind) little of fancy is requir'd;, the Poet obſerves only. what is ridi- 
eulous, and pleaſam folly, and by judeing exattly what is ſo, he plea- 
ſes is the repreſentation of it, 

But in general, the employment of a Patt, is like that of a curious 
Gun(mith, or Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is not his own , —— 
are the leaf par? of that which gives the valae : The price lyes wholly 
in the workmanſhip, And he who works dully on a Story, without e- 
wing laughter ina Comedy, or raiſing concernwents in « ſerious Play 
4s no more to be atcounted à good Poet, than 4 Gunſmith of the Mino- 
ries is to be compar d with the beft workman of the Town. 

But I have ſaid more of this than 1 intended; and more, perhaps, 
than 1 needed to have dove * I ſhall but 5 at them hereafter, who 
arcuſe me with ſo little reaſon; and withall contemn their dulneſs, 


who, if they could ruine that little reputation I have got, and which I 
value not, yet would want both wit and learning to eſtabliſh their mn 
or to be rememberd in after ages for any thing, but only that which 


males them ridiculous in this. 


Prologne. 


Hen firſt our Poet ſet bimſelf to write, 
em 8 2 bis Wedding-wight 
He layd about him, and did ſo beftir him, 

His Muſe could never lye in quiet for bim: 

But now his Honey- moon is gone and paſt, 

Tet the ungrateful drudgery muſt Lift : 

And be is bonud, as civil Husbands do, 

To ſtrain himſelf, in complaiſance to you : 

To write in pain, and connterfeit a bliſs, 

Like the fains ſmackings of an after kiſs. 
But you, like Wives ill pleas'd, ſupply bis mant; 
Each writing Monſeenr is a freſh Gallant : 

And though, perhaps, 'twas done as well before, 
Tet ftill there's ſometbing in a new amour. 

Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral tools, 

One gets you wits, another gets you fools : 

This pleaſes you with ſome by-ſtroke of wit, 
This fads om cranny, that was never bit. 

But ſbonld theſe janty Lowers daily come 

To do your work , like your good man at home, 
Their fine ſmall-timber'd wits mould ſoon decay ; 
Theſe are Gallants but for a Holiday. 

Others you had who oftner hade appear d, 


Whom, for meer impotence you hac coſbjer'd: 
| b 
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Such as at firſt ume on with pomp and glory 

But, ov ny — 4 fo — 
Their uſ uſeleſs weight wiHtly patience” long was burn, 
But at the laſt you threw em off with ſcorn. - 

As for the 9 of this alk night, 

Though now he claims in you an Husbands right 
He will not binder you of freſb delight. 

He, like a Seaman, ſeldom wilt a pear 3 

And means to trouble home but thrice a year : 
That only time from your Gallants be'll borrow; 


Be kind to day, and Cuckold him to morrow. 


; 
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Perſons Repreſented, 


MEN. : 
* 
IFidbleed, Two young Engliſh Cen- Mr. Hart. 
Bellamy, | tlemen. Mr. Alobum. 
Aakgll, Their Servant. Mr, $hatterell. 


Don Alonzo de Ribera, an old Spaniſh) inen dall. 
Oentleman. 1 Xl. Wis 


Don Lopez de Gambog, a young _ ; : 
Spaniard. Nr. Bars 


Don Melchor de Guzman , A Gentleman 
of a great Family; but of a decay'd Mr. Tydall. 
fortune. 


WOMEN, 1 
7 

Donea — . Daughters to Dow A- Mrs. Bewtell. 
Donna Jacint lonzs. Mrs. Ellen Guynn. 

| J Mrs. Aturſbalt; and 
Donna Aurelia, Their Conſin former\yby M- Naim 
Beatrix, Woman and Confident to the) 

two Siſters 1 Mrs. Knepp 

Camilla, Woman to Aurelia. Mrs. Bc! y Slate. 


Servants to Dex Lopez, and Don Alowzo. 


The Scene Madrid, in the Year 1665. 
The Time the laſt Evening of the Carnival. 


AN 


Su 
EVENINGS LOVE} 


OR THE 


Mock-Aſtrologer. 


ACT. I. SCENE I. 


Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the Stage. 
Enter another Servant, aud follows him. 


On Lopez :? 
Lop. Any new buſineſs. : 
Ser. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. 
Which he conjures you, as you are his friend, 
To grve Aurelia from him. 
Lop. Tell Don Melchor tis a hard task which he enjoyns me: 
He knows I love her, and much more than he; 
For I love her alone, but he divides 
His paſſion betwixt two : Did he conſider 
How great a pain tis to diſſemble love, 
He would never practiſe it. 
Ser. He knows his fault; but cannot mend it. 
Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He's gone for Flanders, whiles he lies conceal'd, 
And every night makes viſits to her Couſin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange extravagance ? 


S sf 


An Evenings Love, 
Ser. When he can love ene more, or t'other leſs. 
Before I lov'd my (elf, 1 i'd him 
To vim in his love; and T1! perform it, 
How e re repuguant to my own concernments, 
| Serv. You are a noble Cavalier. Exit Servant. 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblaod, Maskall. 
24. Ser. Sir, your Gueſts of the Engliſh Embaſſador's Retinue. 


Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to 
take the air this Evening? | 

gell. We have not yet reſolv'd how to difpoſeofour (elves ; 
but however we are highly acknowledging to you for your 


2 


civility. 
You cannot more oblige me then by laying your com- 
on me. 
Wild. We kiſs your hands. Exit Lopez cum Servo. 


—4 Give the Don his due, he entertain d us nobly this 
Carnival. 

Wild. Gree the Devil the Don for any thing I lik d in his 
1 had variety enough. 

Bell. 1 we iety enou 

Wild. .it look d like variety, till we came to taſte it; there 
were twenty ſeveral diſhes to 14 nothing 
but Spi I had a mind to eat of a Pheaſant, and as ſoon as 
Aer limb of Cina- 
mon 3 then I went to cut a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had 
touch'd my lips, but it turn d to red Pepper : at laſt I began to 
think my (elf another kind of Aida, that every thing I touch d 
ſhould be turn d to Spice. 

Bell. And for my ——— his Catholick Majeſty had 
invited us to eat his Indies. But prethee let's leave the diſcourſe 
of it, andcontrive together how we may ſpend the Evening 3 
for in this hot Country, tis as in the Creation, the Evening 
and the Morning make the Day. 

Wild. I have a little ſezious buſineſs. 

Fell. Put it off till a fitter ſeaſon: for the truth is, bufine(s 
is then only tollerable, when the world and the fleſh bave no 
baits to ſet before us for the day. 

Wild. 


or, The Mock-Aftrdboger. 


Wild. But mine perhaps is publick buſineſs. 

Bell. Why, is any buſineſs more publick than drinking 
ay ay. ew pr amy — - = 

us as they were meditating the reconqueſt o 
A Dr k, and IM underake re fo 
are to their Courtezans. I tell t ack, — 
ns gong tothe and the raſh of a Tabby-Pettycoat, are as 
comfortable ſounds to one of theſe rich Citrzens, as the chink 
of their Pieces of Eight. 

Wild. This being granted to be the common defign of hn- 
mane kind, tis more than probable tis yours; therefore I'll | 
leave you to the proſecution of it. 

Nay, ood Jack, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Embrio; 
the polio of her rake ſome midget, ds 
t thy com 4 ant, and may to 
— — 2 — uſe thee like an under kind of 
Ch — ene What 'twill be time enough for me to 
. — 1 toni to projection. 

Wild. You maſt excuſe me, Franck; I have made an appoints 
ment at the Gameing-houle. 

Bell. What to do there prethee ? to mis-ſpend that money 
which kind fortune intended for a Miſtreſs? or to learn new 
8 carry into England? that is not u 

79 left home : perhaps that 
= Idee aria. bar? vr rarer keep you vertuous. 
. _ n 2 — 
red in the or among the Savages of Awe- 
rica? nay, if I had, I muſt needs have known better 
than — the light of Nature would not have let me gone 


* airs 
1. Wen! what think you of the Prado this Evening ? 


705 Pox upon t, tis worſe than our contemplative Fliade- 
Far 

Bell. Ol but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the Coun 
for courtſhip : what ever the means are, we are ſure the 
is ſtill the ſame in all places. But who are theſe? 
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4 , 1. Evenings Love, 


Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Daughters Theodoſia 
and Jacinta, and Beatrix their Woman, paſſing by. 


_— Do you ſee thoſe ſtrangers, Siſter, that eye us ſo car- 
? 
| 4 Yes, and I em to be feathers of the Engliſh Em- 
rs Train; for I think I ſaw em at the grand Audience 
And have the — temptation in the world to talk to em: 
A miſchief. on this modeſty. | 
' Beat. A miſchief of this F ather of of your that haunts you ſo. 
Pcs Tis very true Beatrix3 fo h I am the younger 
8 ſhould k: have the grace to — ſty firſt 1 
ever, Liſter, let us — our Vails and gi ve em an Eſlay 
of our faces. pr their Vails, an dull 'em down agen. 
Wild. Ah Bellamy | undone, undone! 4 thou ſee thoſe 
Beauties? 
Bell. Prethee Wildblood hold thy ton and do not ſpoil 
. I am 2 my 5 faſt as e can 


\ — Imuſt go to em. , 


Bel/. Hold z doſt thai, not Ga ate facher? haſt 
thou a mind to have our throats cut? 

Wild. By a Hector of fourſcore ? Hang our throats, what a 
Lover and cautious? *' . Is going toward: then. 

: Alon. Come away Daughters, we ſtall be Late clſc. 
Bell. Look you, they are on the l 

Wild. Prethee, dear Frank, let follow em : I long to know 
who they are 

Mack, Let me alone, I'll dog 'em for y r you. 

— 1 —— od t, for mY ſo pinch me, I can ſcarce 


wild. Croſs the way there lives a Shoomaker : aw ——_ =" 
7 that we may not ſpoil bur. man's deſign. 
Alon. offers} Now friend] Whats yo, bunch to follow, 
to go off. Jus ? 
= Don ; tis only to recommend my ſervice to 


you : A certain violent paſſion I have had for your worlly 
cc 


or, The Mock- Aſtrolbger. 
fince the firſt moment that I ſaw you. 

Alon. I never ſaw thee before to my remembrance. 

Mark, No matter Sir ; true love never ſtands upon cere- 
mony. 

on. Prethee begone my fawcie companion, or I'll clap an 
Alguazile upon thy heels; I tell thee I have no need of thy 
ſervice. 

Mark, Having no ſervant of your own, I cannot in good 
manners leave you deſtitute. 

Alon. I'll beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 

Mak. I am your Spaniel Sir, the more you beat me, the 
better I'll wait on you. 

Alon. Let me intreat thee to be gone ; the boyes will hoot 
at me to (ce me follow d thus againſt my will. 

Mark, Shall you and I concern our (elves for what the Boyes 
do, Sir? Pray do you hear the news at Court? 

Alon. Prethee what's the news to thee or me 

Mark, Will you be at the next Juego de cannas f 

Alon. If I think good. 

Mark, Pray go on Sir, we can diſcourſe as we walk toge- 
ther: And whither were you now a going, Sir? 

Alon. To the Devil I think. 

Mark. O! not this year or two, Sir, by your age. 

Jac. My Father was never ſo match d for talking in all his 
life before; he who loves to hear nothing but himſelf : Pre- 
thee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and ſee what this impudent Engliſh- 
man would have. 

Beat. Sir | if you'll let my Maſter go, I'll be his pawn. 

Mack, Well, Sir, I kiſs your hand, in hope to wait ou you 
another time. 

Alon. Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. 

Theo. If you do not, hel be with;you agen , like Atalanta 
in the fable, and make you drop another of your golden 
Apples. Ex. Alon. Theod. Jacinta. 

Maskal whiſpers Beatrix the while. 

Beat. How much good language is here thrown away to 

make me betray my Ladies ? 


Mak, 
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Mack, If you will diſcover nothing of em, let me diſcourſe 
with you a little. 

Beat. As lutle as you pleaſe. 

Mark, They are rich I ſuppoſe. 

Beat. Now you are talking of them agen: but they are as 
rich, as are fair. 

Mack, they have the Indies: well, but their Names 
my ſweet Miſtreſs. 

Beat. Sweet Servant their Names are 

Mark, Their Names are out with it boldly 

Beat. A ſecret not to be dilclos'd. 

Mark, A ſecret ſay you ? Nay, then I conjure you as you 
are a Woman tell it me. 

Beat. 1 — — 8 

AA. as are a Waiting-woman : as you are 
the Sieve of 2 tell it me. 

Beat. You loſe your labour: nothing will ſtrain through 
me. 

Alas l. Are you ſo well ſtop'd iᷣth bottom? 

Beat. It was d me ſtrictiy as a Secret. 

Mark, Was it d thee ſtrictly, and can ſt thou hold it? 
Nay then thou art invincible: but, by that face, that more than 
ugly face, which I ſuſpect to be under thy Vaile, diſcloſe it to 
me. 


Beat. By that Face of thine, which is a Natural Viſor: I 
will nor tell thee. 

— thy 1 

Beat. No more Swearing I beſcech you. 

Mark, That Woman's worth liedle chat is not worth an 
— thee gone, now I think ont thou ſhalt not 
tell me. 

Beat. Shall F not > Who ſhall hinder me? They are Don 


Alonzo de Riberd's * * 
Aal, Out, out: Fle ſtop my Eares. 
Beat. tive hard by, in the Calle maior. 
Mark, O infernal 


Beat. And are going to the next Chappel with their Father, 
Aark, Wilt thou never have done tormenting me ? nay 
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Conſcience anon thou wilt blab out their Names too. 

Feat. Their Names are Theodoſia and Jacinta. 

Mark, And where's your great Secret now ? 

Beat. Now I think I am reveng'd on you for running down 
my poor old Maſter. 

Mark. Thou art not fully reveng'd till thou haſt told me 
thy own Name too. 

Beat. "Tis Beatrix, at your ſervice, Sir, pray remember I wait 
on em. 

Mark, Now I have enough, I muſt be goi 

Beat. I perceive you are juſt like other |. IA you have 
got your ends you care not how ſoon you are going. 
Farewell, 1 be —— 

Mask, If thy face, when I ſee it, do not give me occaſion to 
be otherwiſe 


e. 
Bear. You ſhall take a Sample that you may praiſe it when 
you ſee it next. (Ste pulls wp ber Vail.) 


Enter Wildblood and Bellamy. 


Wild. Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's mouth 
Oh ſhe's got looſe and div'd again F[Fxit Beatrix. 
& ell Aareal, What newes of the Ladies of the 

e 


Mark, I have learn d enough to you in an Adven- 
ture; they are Daughters — in the 
Calle major, their Names Theodoſia and Jacinta, and they are go- 
ing to their Devotions in the next Chappel. 

Wild. Away then, let us loſe no time, Ithank Heaven 7 ne- 
— my ſelf better enclin'd to Godlineſs than at this 


Exennt. 
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SCENE U. A Chappel, 


Enter Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and 
Cavaliers 4s at their Devotion. 


Alon. By that time you have told your Beads Ill be agen 
with you. Exit. 
Jac. Do you think the Engliſh Men will come after us? 

Beat. Do you think they can ſtay from you ? 

Jac. For my part I feel a certain qualm upon my heart, 
-which makes me believe I am breeding Love to one of em. 

Theo. How, Love, Jacinta, in ſo ſhort a time? Cupids Arrow 
-was well feather'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly. 

Jac. Faith as good at firſt as at laſt Siſter, tis a thing that 
muſt be done, and therefore tis beſt diſpatching it out th 
way. 

Theo. But you do not mean to tell him ſo whom you 
love ? 

Jac. Why ſhould I keep my ſelf and Servant in pain for that 
which may be cur'd at a 3 warning ? 

Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam, long tedious Court- 
chip may be proper for cold Countries, where their Froſts ate 
long a thawing 3 but Heaven be prais'd we live in a warm 
Climate. 

Theo. The truth is, in other Countries they have opportu- 
nities for Courtſhip, which we have not, they are not mew'd 
up with double Locks and Grated Windows but may receive 
Addreſſes at their leiſure. 

Jac. But our Love here is like our Graſs; if ir be not 
maw'd quickly tis burut up. 


Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskall : they look. 


about em. 


leo. Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfort of em: 

7 am for my Devotions. | 
Jac. Now for my heart can 7 think of no other Prayer, but 
only 


or, The Mock; Aftrologer. 9 


only that they may not miſtake us Why Siſter, Siſter, 
— . you Pray? What injury nave I ever done you, that 
you ſhould Pray in my company ? If your ſervant Dom Melchor 
were here, we ſhould have you mind Heaven as little as the 
beſt on's. 

Beat, They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall I put up my Vail that 
they may take aime ? 

ac. No, let em take their Fortune in the dark: we ſhall 
ſee what Archers theſe Engliſb are. 
; Bell. Which are they think'ſt thou ? 

Wild. There's no knowing them, they ate all Children of 
darkneſs. | 

Bell. I'll beſworn they have one ſign of Godlinefs among 
em, there's no diſtinction of perſons here. 

Wild. Pox o this blind-mans-butte 3 they may be aſham'd to 
provoke a man thus by their keeping themſelves ſo cloſe. 

Bell. You are mo 0 7 you ay tis the eldeſt has 
mitten me. And here I fix, if I am right happy man be 
his dole. 1 Theodofial 4 

Wild. Ill take my fortune here. Jacinta. 
Madam, I hope a ftranger may take the libertie without of- 
fence to offer his devotions by you, | 

Jac, That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being any 
advantage to your own. 

Wild. My advantage, Madam, is very evident; for the kind 
Saint to whom you pray, may by the neighbourhood miſtake 
my devotions for yours. 

Jac. O Sir ! our Saints can better diſtinguiſh between the 
prayersof a Catholick and a Lutheran. | 

Wild. I beſeech you, Madam, trouble not your ſelf for my 
Religion; for though I am a Heretick to the men of your 


Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous Catholick : and 
for fornication and adulteric , I aſſure you I hold with both 
Churches. | 

Theo. to Bell. Sir, if you will not be more devout, be at leaſt 
more civil, you ſee you are oblerv'd. 

Bell. And pray, Madam, what do you think the lookers on 
imagine Iam imploy d about? 


Theo. 
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"Theo. I will not trouble my ſelf to _ 

Bell. Why, by all 3 they muſt conclude that T 
am making love to you : and methinks it were ſcarce civil to 
give the opmion of ſo much good company the lye. 

Theo. If this were true, you would have little reaſon to 
thank 'em for their Drvination. 

Bell, Meaning I ſhould not be lov'd again. 

Theo. You have interpreted my riddle, and may take it fo 


your pains. 
Enter Alonſo, (and goes apart to his devotion ) 


Beat. Madam, your Father is return'd. 

Bell. She has nettled me, would I could be reveng'd on her: 

Wild. Do you fee their Father? let us make as though we 
talk d to one another, that we may not be ſuſpected. , 
. ſhall ce 

ac. no, warrant you: you ce 
NEN 4 

Beat. Perhaps they thought they were The Engliſh gather 


obſerv'd. cloſe to theme. 
Ladies I declare 


Wild. to Bell. Talk not of our Countrie 
my ſelf for the Spaniſh Beauties. 

Bell. Prethee tell me whatthou canſt find to doat on in theſe 
Caſtilians, 

Wild. Their wit and beauty. 

Theo. Now for our Cham ou Jay for Spain there. 

rell. Faith I ran ſperk no iracles of either ; for their 
beautie tis much as the Apores Iett-it ; not altogether ſo deep 
a black as the true Ati: A kind of beauric that is too 
32. Nene frd a — mer d him, Siſter, 

0 was wardneſs that provok d him, Siſter. 

. But the "ſhall not carry it off ſe. 

Bell. As for their wit, you may judge it by their breeding, 
which is commonly in a Nunnerte ; where the want of man- 
_ while they are there, makes them value the bleſſing ever 


r. 
Leo. Prethec dear Jacinta tell me, what kind of creatures 
were 
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were thoſe we ſaw yeſterday at the Audience ? . mean 
that look d ſo like Frenchmen in their habits, but only 
their Apiſhneſs ſo much worſe. 

Jac. Engliſhmen I think they call'd em. 


Theo. Crie you they were of wild Engliſh in> 
deed, that 10 2 kind of Northern Beaſt, 15 t its feats 
of activity in and for doing em too 7. is 
laugh'd at all the world over. 


Bell. Wildblood, 1 perceive the women underſtand little of 

diſcourſe ; their Gallants do not uſe em tot: they get upon 

their Gennits, and prance before their Ladies windows ; there 

= Palfray curvets and bounds, and in ſhort entertains em for 
is Maſter. 

Wild. And this bong they call making love. 

Beat. Your Father 

Alon. Daughters | what Cavaliers are thoſe which were 
talking by you? | 

Jac, Engliſhmen, I believe Sir, at their devotions : Cavalicr, 
= would try to pray a little better then have 

Wild. Hang me if I put all my devotions out of order for 
you: I remember I pray'd but on Tueſday laſt, and my time 
comes not till Tueſday next. | 

Mark, You had as good pray, Sir 3 ſhe will not ſtir till you 
have : Say any thing. 

Wild. Fair dy, though I am not worthy of the leaſt of 
your favours, yet give methe happineſs this — to ſee 
you at door, that I may acquaint you with part of 
my 3 aſide to Jacinta, 

Alon. Come Daughters, have you done? 

Jac. Immediately Sir. 
Cavalier, I will not fail to be there at the time appointed, if 
it be but to teach you more wit, henceforward, to en- 
gage your heart ſo lightly. aſide to Wildblood. 

Wild. I have engag d my heart with ſo much zeal and true 
devotion to your divine beauty, that 

Alon. What means this Cavalier ? 

Jac. Some zealous ejaculation, 

B 2 Alon, 
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Alon. May the Saint hear him. 
Fer. Fil anſwer for her Ex. Father and Daughters. 

Wild. Now Bellamy, what ſucceſs? /' 

Bell. I pray d to a more Marble Saint than that was in the 
Shrine; but it ſeems, have been ſucceſsful. 

Wild. And ſo ſhalt thou ; let me alone for both. 

Bell. Hyoull undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my 
love; and within this two hours be a deſperate Inamorado. 1 
feel Tam coming apaceto it. 

Wild. Faith I'can —_—_— i oy 
Ig heart according to the w wns, to be 

N Swag pawns , 

Bell. I love only that I may keep my heart warm; for a 
man's a if love ſtir him not; and to bring it to that paſs, 
I brit reſolve whom to love, and preſently after imagine I am 
in love 3 for a ſtrong imagination is requir d in a Lover as much 
as in a 
ul. And is this all your Receipt? a 
© Bell. Theſe are my principal i ingredients [ 5 as Piques, ca- 
louſies, Duels, Daggers, and Halters, I let em — 
ald. Prethee let's round the ſtreet a little; till A 
watches for their Woman. f 
Fel. That's well on : he ſhall about it immediately. 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid: 

Women by women ſtill are beſt betray d. Exenut. 


. 


ACT. 
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— „„ 


ACT. II. 
IWildblood, Pellamy, Maskall. 


Wild. Id you ſpeak with her Woman? 
| D Mark. Yes, but ſhe was in haſt, and bid me wait 
her hereabouts when ſhe return'd. 
Bell. I hen you have diſcover'd nothing more? 
Mak, Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is engag'd elſe- 
where; {o that all your Courtſhip will be to no purpoſe. 
To Wild.] But for your Miſtreſs, Sir, ſhe is waded out of her 
in love to you already. 
Wild. That's very hard, when Lam ſcarce knee-deep with 
her: tis true, I have given her hold of my heart, but if ſhe take 


not heed it will ſlip t —_— 
Bell. You are Pri the Soil, Sir, and may take your 


pleaſure when you pleaſe; but I am the Eve to your Holy-day, 
and muſt faſt for being joyn'd to you. 

Wild. Were Las thou art, I would content my (elf with ha- 
ving had one Fair flight at her, without wearying my (elf on 
the wing for a retrieve; for when all's done the Quarry is but 
woman. 

Bell. Thank Sir, you would fly em both your ſelf, and 
while I turn tail, he ſhould have you come gingling with your 
bells in the neck of my Patridge 3 do you remember who in- 
_— me to love, and promiſ d me his aſliſtance? 

IWild. I, while there was hope Frank,, while there was hope; 
but there's no contending with one's deſtiny. 

Bell. Nay, it may be [ care as little for her as another man ʒ 
but while ſhe flyes before me I muft follow: I can leave a wo- 
man firſt with eaſe, but if ſhe begins to fly before me, I grow 
opiniatre as the Devil. 

Wild. What a ſecret have you found out? why tis the na- 
ture of all mankind : we love to get our Miſtreſles, and purr 

over em, as Cats do over Mice, and then let em go a little 
ö * 
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way 3 and all the pleaſure is, to pat em back again: But 2 
I take it, Frank, is gone too far; prethee how long doſt thou 
intend to love at this rate? 
Bell. Till the evil conſtellation be over me : yet I be- 
lieve it would haſten my recovery if I knew whom ſhe lov d. 
Mak, You ſhall not be long without that ſatisfaction. 
Wild. St, the door opens; and two women are coming 


out. 
Fell. By their ſtature they ſhould be thy gracſous Miſtreſs 
and Beatrix. 
F Wild. Methinks you ſhould know your Q. then and with- 
raw. 
Bell. Well, TIl leave you to your fortune; but if you come 
to cloſe fighting, I ſhall make Id to run in and part you. 
Bellamy and Maskall withdraw. 
Wild. Yonder ſhe comes with full ſails i faith ; I'll hail her a 


main for England. 


Enter Jacinta and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 


Beat. You do love him then? 

Jac. Yes, moſt vehemently. 

Beat. But ſer ſome bounds to your affection. 

Jac, None but fools confine their pleaſure : what Uſurer 
ever thought his Coffers held too much? No, I'll give my ſelf 
the ſwinge, and love without reſerve. If I'll keep a paſſion, 
Tl never ſtarve it in my ſervice. 0 

Beat. But are you ſure he will deſerve this kindneſs ? 

ac. I never trouble my ſelf ſo long beforchand : Jealouſies 


and diſquicts are the of an amour; but Ill leave mine 


before I have drawn it off ſo low : when it once grows trou- 
bled I'll give vent to a freſh draught. 
Beat, Yet it is but prudence to try him firſt 5 no Pilot ven- 
tures on an unknown Coaſt without ſounding. 
ac. Well, to ſatisſie thee T am content; partly too becauſe 


I find a kind of pleaſure in laying baits for him. 


Beat. The two great vertues of a Lover are conſtancy and 
liberality ; if he profeſs thoſe two, you may be happy in him. 


Jac 
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Jac. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both thoſe qua- 
lities I diſfown him But who goes there? 

Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant told me 
he was waiting hereabout. 

Jac. Watch the door, give me notice if any come. 

Feat. III ſecure you, Ma . Exit Beatrix, 

Jac. to Wild, What have you laid an ambuſh for me? 

Wild. Only to make a Repriſal of my heart. 

Jac. Tis fo wild, that the Lady who has it in her keeping, 
would be glad ſhe were well rid ont: it does fo flutter about 
the Cage. Tis a meer Niet; and if it be not let out the 
ſooner, will beat out the brains againſt the Grates. 

Wild. I am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and tis wild for 


hunger. 
| Jac. Or perhaps it wants company; ſhall ſhe put another 
to it 

Wild. I; but then twere beſt to truſt em out of the Cage 

her let em hop about at bertie. 
a. But if they ſhould loſe one another in the wide world: 

#ild. They'll meet at night I warrant em. 

Jac. But is not your heart of the nature of thoſe Birds thr” 
breed in one Countrie, and goe to winter in another? 

Wild. Sappoſe it does fo ; yet I take my Mate along with 
me. And now to leave our parables, and ſpeak inthe language 
of the vulgar, what think you of a voyage to merry England £ 

ac. ou as Xſop's Frog did, of leaping into a-deep Well in 
ought : if he ventur'd the leap, there might be waters bat 
if there were no water, how ſhould he get out again? 

Wild. Faith we live in a good honeſt Country, where we 
are content with our old vices, partly becauſe we want wit to 
invent more new. A Colonie of Speniard:s, or ſpiritual 7tali- 
ans planted among us would make us much more racy. Tis 
true, our variety is not much; but to ſpeak nobly of our way 
of living, tis like that of the Sun, which riſes, and looks up- 
on the ſame things he ſaw yeſterday, and goes to bed again. 

for: But I hear your women live moſt bleſſedly; there's no 
fach thing as jcalouſie among the Husbands; if any man has 


horns, he bears em as loftily as a Stag, and as m— 
Nd. 
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Wild. All this I hope gives you no ill Character of the 


Jac, But what need we go into another Climate? as our 
love was born here; ſo let it live and die here, and be ho- 
neſtly buried in its native Country. 

Wild. Faith agreed with all my heart. For I am none of 
thoſe unreaſonable lovers, that propoſe to themſelves the lo- 
ving to eternity 3 the truth is, a month is commonly my ſtint 3 
but in that month I love ſo dreadfully, that it is after a twelve- 
monthsrate of common love. 

ac. Or would not a fortnight ſerve our turn? for introth 
a month looks ſomewhat diſmally ; tis a whole & year, 
if a Moon changes in my love I ſhall think my Cxpid grown 
dull, or fallen into an Apoplexic. 
- Wild. Well, I pray heaven we both get off as clear as we 
imagine 3 for my part I like =_ humour ſo damnably well, 
that I fear I am in for a week longer than I propoſ'd; I am 
half afraid your &pariſþ Planet, and my Engliſh one have been 
acquainted, and have found out ſome by-room or other in the 
12 houſes : I wiſh have been honorable. 

Jac. The beſt way for both were to take up in time; yet I 
am afraid our forces are engag'd ſo far, that we muſt make a 
battel on't. What think you of — one another from 
this day forward; and ſhewing all our ill humours at the firſt ; 
which Lovers uſe to keep as a reſerve till they are mar- 


- ried? 


Wild. Or let us encourage one another to a breach by the 
dangers of poſſeſſion 2 I have a Song to that purpoſe. 
ac. Pray let me hear it : I hope it will go to the tune of 
one of our . Paſſa-calles. 


SONG. 


Ton charm'd me not with that fair face 
Though it was all divine : 
To be anothers is the Grace, 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The Gods and Fortune tale their part 
WhotHhe young Monarchs fight : 
A: A And 
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And boldly dare invade that heart 
which is anothers right. 
Firſt mad with hope we undertake 
To pull wp every barrs 
But once 4 we faintly make 
A defenſide warr. 
Now every friend is turn'd a foe 
In hope to get our ſtore : 
And paſſion pu 5 ws Coward: grow, 
Which made ws brave before. 


. Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous perſon : do 
you hold forth your gifts in hopes to make me love you 
els? 

Wild. They would ſigniſie little, if we were once married: 
— * are all nipt, and froſt· bitten in the Marriage 
bed, i taith. 

Jac. I am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a place: but tis all one 
to us who do not mean to trouble it : the truth is, your hu- 
mor pleaſes me exceedingly 3 how long it will do ſo, I know 
not; but ſo long as it does, I am refolv'd to give my ſelf the 
content of ſeeing you. For if I ſhould once conſtrain my ſelf, 
I might fall in love in earneſt : but I have 1 too long 
with you, and would be loth to ſurfeit you at firſt. 

Wild: Surfet me, Madam, why you have but Tantaliz d me 
all this while. 

Jac. What would you have? 

Wild. A hand, or lip, or any thing that you can ſpare ; when 
you have Conjur'd up a Spirit he muſt have ſome employ- 
ment, or he'll tear you a pieces. 


Jac. Well, Here's my Picture ; to help your contemplation 
in my abſence 4 F 


Wild. You have already the Original of mine : but ſome 


revenge you mult allow me : a Locket of Diamonds, or ſome 
ſuch trifle, the next time I kiſs your hand. 


Jac. Pie, ſie; you do not think me mercinary ! yet now I 
think on't, I'll put you into our Spaniſh Mode of Love © our 
C Ladics 
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Ladies here uſe to be the Batiquiers of their Servants, and to 
have their Gold in keeping. 

Wild. This is the leaſt trial yon could have made of me: 1 
have ſome 300 Piſtols by me; thoſe Il ſend you by my ſer- 
vant. * | 

Jac. Confels freely; you miſtruſt me: but if you find the 
leaſt qualme about your Gold, pray keep it for a Cor- 
dial. 

Wild. The Cordial muſt be apply'd to the heart, and mines 
with you Madam: Well; I fay no more; but theſe are dange- 
rous beginings for holding on: I find my moneth will have 
more then one and thirty dayes in t. 


Enter Beatrix running. 


| Beat. Madam, your Father calls in haſt for you; and is look- 
ing you about the houſe. 
ac. Adieu Servant, be a good manager of your ſtock of 
Love , that it may hold out your Moneth 3 T am afraid you'll 
waſt ſo much of it before to morrow night, that you'll ſhine 
but with a er Moon upon me. 
Wild. It ſhall be a Creſcent. Exit Wild, Jacinta ſcverally, 
Beatrix is going, and Maskal runs and flops her. 
Mark, Pay your ranſome; you are my Priſoner. 
Beat. What do fight after the French Faſhion 5 take 
Towns before you declare a Warr? 
Mark, I ſhould be glad to imitate them fo far, to be in the 
middle of the Country before you could reſiſt me. 
Beat. Well, what compoſition Monſicur ? 
Mark, Deliver up your Lady's ſecret 3 what makes her ſo 
cruel to my Maſter ? 
Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Maſters > For 
I ſuppoſe we are Factors for both of them. 
Mark, Your eldeſt Lady, Theodoſca. 
Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an inconveni- 


ence ? 
Mark, My Miſtreſs? I underſtand not that language; the 


for- 
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fortiine of the Valet ever follo the Maſter 1 and his 
2 2 ; if Fs te were 2 70 8 been, I ; ſhould 
— care if I ventur d upon you for the worle,, 
Beat, I have told you already Donna T 
AMark, Has he no name? 
Seat. Let it ſuffice he is born noble, th 
tune. His poyertie makes him conceal ve from her Fa« 
ther 3 but ſhe ſees him every, 5 1 
the world about a fortnight, agoe, he took a ſolemn leave of 
her, as if he wer into/Flanders - in the mean time he 
lodges at the 2 4 ee 
call d Don Melchor de Guz.maw. 
Mark. Don Melchor de Cum 9 heaven. 
Beat. What amazes you! | 
Theo. within. Why, Beatrix, where are you ? 
Beat. You hear I am call d Adieu; and be ſure you keep 


my Counſel. 
Mark, Come, re Ros. Ex. Beatrix, 


loves another. 
h without à for- 


Bell. Clear, Alt thou fer ſay? no n and Quick- 
ſands : [poor vexes me ſo much as that ſhe is in love 
with ſuc van K. 

Mark, But 2 he ſhould! om privately i in the fame hauſe 
with us ! 'twas odly contriv'd of fortune. 

Bell. Hang him — methinks I ſee him . like an 
Owle by day, and not daring to flutter out till Mooa-li — 
The Raſcal invents love, and $ his —— 22 
and broaches gmat night; juſt —— of our 
ſtories before they come into company : well, if I could — re- 
veng d on either of em. 

Mark, Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix; but good Sir mo- 
derate you paſſion. 


- Enter Theodoſia ard Beatrix. 


Fel. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs till 
I have ſpoke with you. Bellamy lifts up Theodo 's — 
C 2 0 


| 
| 
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ies. This rydeneſs to a perſog of my quality may coſt you 


dear. PR TH did I give you encouragement for ſo much 


familia uy - | 
Bell. When you ſcorn'd me inthe Chappel. 
beo. The truth is, I deny d you as heartily asI could ; that 
I might not be twice troubled with you. 
en. Yet you have not thi# averſion for all the world: 
howtverT was in hope though — day — 8. the night might 
prove as propitious to meas it is to others. | 
Theo. | hare now a quarrell both to the Sun and Moon, be- 
cauſe I have ſeen you by both their lights, 
ell. Spare the Moon I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is a very 
truſty Planet to, ln. 
Beat. O Markal you have ruin'd me. 
Mark, Dear Sir, hold yet. 
Bell. Away.. | | 
© Theo. Pray, Sir, expound your meaning; for I confe(s I am 
in the dark. L 1 
ell. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon- light. Or 


* 


if you would 2 clearer to you, give me leave to 


_ on 5 at a midnight — 175 it may not he 
cover d, TIl feign a voyage beyond fea, as if 7 were gone a 
Captai dein 7790; HT ind Th 
Fn, A pox on's memory, he, has not forgot one ſyl- 

Theo. Ah Beatrix, you have b. d and fold me. 
Beat, You have betray'd and ſold your ſelf, Madam, by,your 
you 


own taſtmeſs to confeſs it; Heaven 's Thave ſerv 
— Cr nie. 
0 , im 3 4 no more. 
Mak, Do you know what work vive | 
made, Sir? 
Bell. Let her ſee what ſhe has got by ſlight- 
ing me. 


Aal. You had belt let Beatrix be turn'd _ for me to 

keep : if you do, I know whoſe purſe 1h:H pay for 't. 
Bell. That's a curſe I never thought on: caſt about quickly 
and fave all yet. Range, quelt, and ſpring a lie immediately. 
Theo. 
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Theo to Beat. Never importune me farther; you ſhall go; 
there's no removing me. 

Beat. Well; this is ever the reward of innocence— (going) 

Mack. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay ; thou ſhalt not go. 

Theo. Why, who ſhould hinder it? 

" Mask, That will Jin the name of truth. (IF this hard- bound 
lie would but come from me:) Madam, I muſt tell you it lies in 
my powerto appeaſe this tempeſt with one word. 

Beat. Would it were come once. 

Mak. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me away up- 

nit; I can hold no longer. 

Theo. What does the fellow mean? 

Mask, For all your noddings, and your Mathematical. gri- 
maces, in ſhort, Madam, my Maſter has been ——, with 
i Planets and from them has had the knowledge of your 

airs. 4 

Bell. This Rogue amazes me. 

Mask, I care not, Sir, I am for truth; that wilt ſhame you 
and all your Devils : in ſhort, Madam, this Maſter of mine 
that ſtands before you, without a word _ himſelf, fo 
like an Oph, asI may ſay with reverence to hi 

Bell. The Raſkal makes me mad. 

Mak. Is the greateſt Aſftrologer in Chriſtendome, 

Theo. Your Maſter an Aſtrologer ? 4 

Mak, A moſt profound one. | 

Bell. Why you dog, do you conſider what an improbabl 
lie this is 3 which you know I can never make good: diſgorge 
it you Cormorant, or I'll pinch your throat out.— 

Takes him by the throat. 


turning over a great Folio with ſtrange avouth by fits. 
figures 
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figures in it, and then muttering to your ſelf like any Poet, 
and then naming Theodoſia, and then ſtaring up in the ſkie, 
and then poring upon the ground; ſo that ixt God and 


the Devil, he came to know your love. 

Bell. Madam, if ever I knew the leaſt term in Aſtrologie, I 
am the arranteſt Son of a whore — 

Beat. O, Sir, for that matter you ſhall excuſe my Lady: 
Nay hide your tallents if you can, Sir. 

Theo. The more you pretend ignorance, the more we are 
reſolv'd to believe you skilfull. 

Bell. You'll hold your tongue yet. 

Mark, You ſhall never make me hold my tongue, except 
you conjure me to ſilence : what did you not call me to look 
into a — and there ſhew d me a fair Garden, and a Spa- 
niard ing in his narrow breeches, and walking un- 


* a window; I ſhould know him agen amongſt a thou- 


Beat, Don Melchor, in my conſcience, Madam. 

Bell. This Rogue will invent more ſtories of me, than e're 
were father'd upon Lilly. 

Alas. Will you confeſs then; do you think Il ſtain my ho- 
nor to ſwallow a lie for you? 

Bell. Well, a pox on you, I am an Aſtrologer. 

Beat. O, are you ſo, Sir? 

Theo. I hope then, learned Sir, as you have been curious in 
enquiring into my ſecrets, you will be ſo much a Cavalier 
as to conceal 'em. 

Bell. you need not doubt me, Madam 3 I am more in your 
power thay you can be in mine : beſides, if I were once known 
in Town, the next thing, for ought I know, would be to bring 
me before the fathers of the Inquiſition. | 

Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now ; I have 
betray'd you, I have fold you; how can you ever make me 
amends for this imputation ? I did not think you could have 
ul'd me f0.———(Cries and claps ler hands at her.) 

Theo. Nay, prethee Beatrix do not crie ; I'll leave of my 
new Gown to morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Seat. No, I'll crie eternally; you have taken away my 


good 
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gobd name from me; and you can never make me recompence 
except you give me your new Gorget too. 

Theo. No more words; thou ſhalt have n Girle. 
Beat. O, Madam, your Father has ſurpriz'd us! 


Enter Don Alonzo, and frowns. 


Bell, Then I'll begone to avoid ſuſpicion. 

Theo. By your favour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little; the hap- 
pineſs of ſo rare an acquaintance, ought to be cheriſh'd on my 
fide by a longer converſation. 

Alon. Theodoſia, what buſineſs have you with this Cavalier? 

Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being 
— — wh as I — been: * — = of a Gallant 

e concea cateſt Aſtrologer this day living. 

Alon. You — me Daughter. MTS 

Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting with him a- 
bout ſome particulars of my fortunes paſt and future; both 
which he has reſolv'd me with that admirable knowledge 

Bell.” Yes, faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a diſaſter that 
ſeverely threatn'd her : and (one thing I foreſee already by 
my ſtarrs, that I muſt bear up boldly, or Tam loſt.) 

Mack. to Bellamy. Never fear him, Sir 3 he's an ignorant fel- 
low, and credulous I warrant him. 

Alon. Daughter be not too confident in your belief; there's 
nothing more uncertain than the cold Prophecies of theſe No- 
ſtradamuſſes 3 but of what nature was the queſtion which you 
ask'd him? 

Theo. What ſhould be my fortune in marriage. 

Alon. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? 

Bell. I anſwer d her the truth, that ſhe is in danger of mar- 
rying a Gentleman without a fortune. 

Theo. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright 

Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; follow 
my advice and I warram you a rich Husband. 

Bell. But the ſtarrs ſay ſhe ſhall not follow your advice: if it 
happens otherwiſe I'll burn my folio Volumes, andmy Manu- 


ſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 
Alon. 
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Alon. Be not 2 t, young man 3 —— f, 
in Aſtrolagie my felt; for in my younger years I ſtudy d it; 
and thou If it, tare ty us fe proficience in "% 

Bell. ven = © * HIVES (afide.) ; 

Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtrative, 
but altogether fallacious. | 

Mask, On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! 

Bel/. Now my ignorance will certainly come out! 

Beat. Sir, remember you are old and crazie, Sir ; and if the 
Evening Air ſhould take you beſeech you Sir retire. 
Alon. Knowledge is to be prefer d before health; I muſt 
needs diſcuſſe a point with this learned Cavalier, concerning 
a difficult ion in that Art, which almoſt gravels me. 

Mark, How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, who 
have brought him into this Premmnire | 

Beat. You muſt be im 3 for our old man will ſtick 
like a burre to you, now he's in a diſpute. 

Alon. What Judgment may a man reaſonably form from the 
trine Aſpect of the two Infortunes in Angular houſes ? 

Bell, 's a matter of nothing, Sir; I'll turn my man looſe 
to you for ſuch a — Maskal forward.) 

Alon. Come on, Sir, I am the quzrent. 

Mask, Meaning me, Sir l I vow to God, and your Worſhi 
knows it, I never made that Science my ſtudy in the leaſt, 
Sir. | 

Bell. The gleanings of mine are enough for that : why, you 
impudent — you, hold forth — or I'll hat 
a devil muſt I be peſter'd with every trivial queſtion, when 
there's not a Maſter in Town of any Science, but has his Uſh- 
er for theſe mean offices ? 


Theo. Trie him in ſome deeper queſtion, Sir; you ſee he will 
not put himſelf forth for this. 
Alex. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him: what think 
our, of the taking Hyleg ? or of the beſt way of rectiſication 
for a Nativity? have you been converſant in the Centiloquinme 
of Triſmegiſtus : what think you of Mars in the tenth when tis 


his own Houſc, or of J»jiter conſigurated with malevolent Pla- 
nets ? 


Fell. 
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nell. I thought what your skill was ! to anſwer your queſti- 
on in two _— — over the Martial, and Jupiter o- 
ver the Jovial ; and fo of the teſt, Sir. 

Alon. This every School-boy could have told me. 

Bell. Why then you muſt not ask ſuch School-boyes queſti- 


ons. (But your Carkaſe, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this. 
Aſide to Maskal. 


Alow. You ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir. 

gell. By your favour, Sir, I know there are five of em; do 
not I know your Michaelmas, your Hillary, your Eaſter, your 
Trinity, and your Long Vacation term, Sir ? | 

Alen. I do not underſtand a word of this Jargow. 

Bell. It may be not, Sir; I believe the terms are not the 
ſame in Spain they are in England. 

Mark, Did one ever hear ſo impudent an ignorance ? 

Alon. The terms of Art are the ſame every where. 

Bell. Tell me that! you are an old man, and they are alter d 
ſince you ſtudied them. 

Alon. That may be I muſt confeſs 3 however if you pleaſe 
to diſcourſe ſomething of the Art ro me, you ſhall find me an 


apt Scholar, 


Euter a Servant to Alonzo. 


Fer. Sir, (whiſpers.) 
.- Alon. Sir, I am ſorry a buſineſs of importance calls me 


Renee ; "yy I'll wait on you ſome other time, to diſcourſe more 
at or 4 ic. 
| Bell. Is — very preſling ? 

Alon. It is, I aflure you, Sir. 

Bell. I am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you in 
ſuch rare ſecrets; I have no fault, but that I am too commu- 
nicative. 

Alon. I'll diſpatch my buſineſs , and return immediately; 
come away Daughter. 


Exeunt Alonzo, Theodoſia, Beatrix, Servus. 

Bell. A Devil on's learning 3 he had brought me to my laſt 

legs 3- I was fighting as low as ever was Squire Widdringtor. 
=" 


Mask, 
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Ard. Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked 


—— h ble fi 
Bell. it? why 'twas able from his very Phyſ- 
1 Form 


nomy 3 he looks like Haly, and the ſpirit Fires in the 
book. 


Enter Wildblood. 


orrunc- 


_ How now Bellamy, in wrath, prethee, what's the mat- 
ter 

Bell. The ſtory is too long to tell you; but this Rogue here 
has made me paſs for an —_ — * 

Mark, If T had not, Tam ſure he muſt have paſt for an errant 
Mad-man ; he had diſcover'd, in a rage, all that Beatrix had 
confeſſ d to me concerning her Miſtreſlc's love 3 and I had no 
IP to bring him off, but to ſay he knew it by the 

5. 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vext at this? as the 
adventure may be manag d it may make the moſt pleaſant one 
in all the Caruival. 

Bell. Death ! T ſhall have all Atadrid about me within theſe 
two dayes. 

Wild. Nay, all Spain, i faith, as faſt asT can divulge thee : 
not a Ship ſhall paſs out from any Port, but ſhall ask thee for a 
wind; ſhalt have all the trade of Lapland within a 
Month. 

Bell. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand defen- 
dant to all the impertinent queſtions that the Town can ask me. 

Wild. Thou ſhalt do't boy : pox on thee, thou doſt not 
know thine own happineſs ; thou wilt have the Ladies come 
to thees and if thou doſt not fit them with fortunes, thou art 
bewitch'd. 

"Mark, Sir, tis the. eaſieſt thing in Nature 3 you need but 
doubtfully, or keep your ſelf in general terms, and for 
the moſt part tell good rather than bad fortune. 
u ld. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at particulars, have 
an evaſion ready like Lilly ; as thus, it will infallibly hap 
if our fins hinder not. I would undertake with one of his 


Almanacks to give vety good content to all Chriſtendom, — 
what 
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what good luck fell not out in one Kingdom, ſhould in *no- 


ther, 
Ak. The pleaſure on't will be to ſce how all his Cuſto- 


mers will contribute to their own deceiving z and verily be- 
lieve he told them that, which they told him. 

Bell. Umh ! now I begin to taſte it; I am like the drunken 
Tinker in the Play, a great Prince, and never knew it. 

Wild. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee 
within theſe two dayes, do grace to the Ladies by throwing 
out a handkerchief ; if, I could feaſt upon thy fragments. 

Bell. If the women come you ſhall be ſure to help me to un- 
dergo the burden 3 for though you make mean Aſtronomer I am 
no Atlas, to bear all upon my back. 

But who are theſe? 


Enter Muſicians with diſguiſes 5 and ſome in their hundi. 


Wild, You know the men if their uing habits were off; 
they are the Muſick of our Embaſſadots Retinue : m _=_ 
is to give our Miſtreſſes a Serenade; this being the lak E ve- 
ning of the Carnival ; and to prevent diſcovery here are diſ- 


Mes tor us tuo — 
Bell. Tis very well ; come Markall help on with em, while 
they tune their Inſtruments. 

Wild. Strike up Gentlemen; we'll entertain em with a ſong 
al' Angloiſe, pray be ready with your Chorus. 


SONG. 


A er the pangs of a deſperate Lover, 

3 day and might 1 have ſigh'd all in vain, 
Ab what à pleaſure it is to diſcover 

In her eyes pity, who cauſes my pain ! 


2. 
When with unlindueſi our love at a ſtand is, 
And both have puniſh'd our ſelves with the pain, 
Ah what « pleaſure the touch of her hand is, 
Ab what a to preſs it again! 
D 2 When 
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When the denyal comes fainter and fainter,, 
And her eyes give what her tongue does deny, 


Ab what a trembling I feel when I venture, 
Ab what a trembling does uſher my joy ! 


4 
When, with a Sigh, ſhe accords me the bleſſing, 
And her eyes twinkle 'twixt pleaſure and pain 
Ah what a joy tis beyond all expreſſing, 
Ah what a joy to hear, ſhall we again! 


Theodoſia and Jacinta above. 


Jacinta throws down ber handkerchief 
with a Favour ty d to it. 


ac: Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded : there, Cavalier, tis 


Exeunt women from above. 


your ſilence. 


Wild. By this li which at preſent is ſcarce an oath, an 
dkereblef — — * 


Bell. Hark, Wildblood, do you 


a h and Guittars tuning on the other the Stage. 
. ; there's — 


on my life ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt for the ſame 


Wild. ru be with their Cats-guts immediately. 


ell. Prethee be patient ; we ſhall loſe the ſport elſe. 
Don Lopez «nd Don Melchor diſexiſ'd, with Servants, 
and Muſicians on the other ſide. 


Wild. Tis ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy: for he ad- 
drxeſſes to this window. 
Bell. Damn him, let's fall on then. 


The two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight : the Spaniards are 
beaten off the Stage; the Muſicians on both ſides and 
Servants — ſedly one over the other. They all get 
off, only Maskal remains upon the ground. 


Mak, riſing. $0, all's paſt, and I am ſafe : a pox on theſe 
fighting Maſters of mipe, to bring me into this danger _ 
825 eir 
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their valours and magnanimities. When I go a Serenading a- 
gain with em, I'll give em leave to make Fiddle-ſtrings of 
my ſmall- guts. | | 


To him Don Loper. 


. Who goes there ? 
42 I bos Lopez, by his voice. 
The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong to my two + 
Engliſh Gheſts, Did you hear no tamult hereabours ? 
Mark, I heard a claſhing of ſwords, and men a fighting. 
Lp. I had my ſhare int ; but how came you here: 
Mark, Ice hither by my Maſters order to ſee if you were 
m any —_ | 
Lop. But how could he imagine I was'in any? 
Mark, Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by Heaven, 
what wasl agoing to ſay, I had like to have diſover'd all! 
Lop. -I find there is ſome ſecret in t; and you dare not truſt 
me. 
Mak, If you will ſwear on your honor to be very ſecret, 
I will tell you. III. | 
Lop. As T am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. 
Mak, Then, in few words, he knew it by Aftrologie , or 


Magick. 
Lou amaze me ! Is he converſant in the occult Sciences? 
Mark, Moſt ly 


. T alwayes thought him an extraordina on; but I 

We never — his Head lay that way. ho 

Mark, He d me yeſterday in a glaſs a Ladies Maid at 
London, whom I well knew; and with whom I us'd to con- 
verſe on a Pallet in a drawing-room, while he was paying 
his devotions to her Lady in the Bed-chamber, 

Lop. Lord,what a treafure for a State were here ! and how 
much might we fave by this man, in Forreign Intelligence 

Mark, And juſt now he ſhew'd me how you were aſlaulted 
in the dark by Foreigners. 

Lop. Could you gueſs what Countrymen? 

bark, I imagin d them to be Italians. X 


. Top. 
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Lop. Not unlikely z for they play d moſt furiouſly at out 

back - ſides. a, | 
Mark, Iwill return to my Maſter with the good news of 
our ſafety ; but once again be ſecret ; or diſcloſe it to none 
t friends. So, there's one Woodcock more in the 
Springe. Exit. 
Les, I will be very ſecret; for I will tell it only to one 
ſon 3 but ſhe is a woman, I will to Ae, and acquaint 


er with the. ill of this rare Artiſt :. ſhe is curious as all wo- 
men are 4 and, 'tis. will deſire to look into the Glaſs 
to ſee Dom Melchor, whom ſhe believes abſent. So that by this 
means, without breaking my oath. ta him, he will be diſco- 
ver d to be in Tow, Then his W with Theodoſia will 
come to light too, for which Aurelia will, 7 hope, diſcard him, 
and receive me. Iwill about i inſtautly : 
 Succely, in love, on diligence de Z 
Nolazie Lover e te attain'd tus ends, r. 


— 
- PRI” 
5 . 1 & * 


— 


—_— — 


ACT. III. 
Enter Bellamy, Mackall. 


Zell. Hen, they were certainly Dan Lopes and Don Mel 
Melchor with whom we fought ! 
Mask,. Yes, Sir 


* Bell. And when you, met Lopez, he ſwallow's all you told 
m: rag | 33 

Mack. As greedily, as if it had been a ne- Saints miracle, 

Bell. 1 (ee twill ſpread. 

Mak. And the fame af it will be of uſe to you in your next 
amour: for the women you know run,mad. after Fortune-tellers 
and Preachers. ot 

Bell. But for all my bragging this amour is not yet worn off. 
1 find conſtancy, and once a night come naturally upon a man 
towards thirty: only we ſet, a face, ont; and call our ſelves 
unconſtant for our reputation. Mack, 
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Ats. But, What ſay the Starrs, Sir? | 

Bell. They move faſter than you imagine; fox I have got me 
an Argol, and an Engliſb-Almanack ; by help of which in one 
half-hour I have learnt to Cant with an indifferent good grace: 
Conjund ion, Oppoſition, Trine, Square and Sextile, are now no lon- 


ger Bug-bears to me: I thank my Stars for t. 
0% Enter Wildblood. 


Monſieur #i/dblood, in good time ! What, you have 


been taking pains too, r Talleut? 

Wild. 85 — „ that 1 will be no talk in 
Town but of you onely: another cle or two, and a ſharp 

Sword, and you ſtand Kin for a New Prophet. 

Bell. But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet. 

Wild. In the Gaming-houſe : where T faund moſt of the 
Town-wits3 the Proſe-wits playing, and the Verſe-vitseook- 


"Sell All ſorts of Gameſters are ſo Superſtitious, that I need 
not doubt of my reception there. 

Wild. From thence I went fo the latter end of a Comedy,and 
ou whiſper'd it to the next Man I knew who had a Woman 

im. 
* Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, if once 
they had it by the end. 

Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, i faith, it ran through one 
row, and came back upon me in the next: at my going out I 
met a knot of Spenjards, who were formally liſtening to one 
who was relating it : but he told the Story ſo ridiculouſly, with 
his Marginal Notes upon it, that I was forc'd to contradict 
him, 

Bell. Twas diſcreetly done. | 

Wild. I, for you, but not for me: What, ſayes he, muſt ſuch 
Boracho's as you, take upon you to villific a Man of Science? 
tell you, he's of my intimate Acquaintance, and I have known 
him long, for a prodigious perſon— When I ſaw my Dom fo 
ferce, I thought it not as ry to el for ſo (light a mat - 
ter as you Reputation, and ſo withdt 14 

Bell. 


z An Evening Love, 

Fell. A pox of your fiiccels! now ſhall I have my Cham- 
ber beſſeg d to metro motning : there will be no ſtiring out 
tor me 3 but 1 be fain to take up their Queſtions in a 
OCs, or a Begging-box', as they do Charity in Pri- 

ens. | » {anwind 4 

Wild. Faith, I cannot help What your Learning has 
you to: Co in and ſtudy I foreſee you will have but few Holy- 
da yes: — the rom time I — fail * give — an 
account of your indowments. Fare-well: Ill to the Gamin 
houſe. ful, Fxit Wildblood. 

Mark, O, Sir, here is the rareſt adventure, and which it 
more, come home to . 

Nell. What is it? 7241 70 . 

Mark, A fair Lady and her Woman, wait in the outer Room 
to ſpeak with ou. 

Bell. But how know you ſhe is fair 2 | | 

Mark, Her Woman pluck d up her Vaile when ſhe ſpake to 
me 3 ſo that having ſeen her this evening, I know her Miſtreſs 
to be Dorna Aurelia, Couſin to your Miſtreſs Theodoſia, and who 
lodges in the ſame Houſe with her: ſhe wants a Starr or two 
I warrant you . | 

Bell. My whole Conftellation is at her ſervice : but what is 
ſhe for a Woman? 5 

Mark, Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſufficiently 
impertinent. She is one of thoſe Ladies who make ten Viſits 
in an afternoon 3 and entertain her they ſee, with ſpeaking 
ill of the laſt from whom they parted : in few words, ſhe 1s 
one of the greateſt 'Coquette's in A/adyid: and to ſhow ſhe is 
one, ſhe cannot ſpeak ten words without ſome affected phraſe 
that is in faſhion. iy 4 

Zell. For my part I can ſuffer any jmpertinence from a wo- 
man, . cbe be handſome : my buſineſe is with her Beuu- 
ty, not with her Morals: let her Confeſlor look to them. 

Mark, 1 wender what ſhe has to ſay to you? 

— I know not; but I ſweat for fear I ſhould be gra- 
yell 

Mak, Venture out of your depth, and plunge boldly Sir; 
I warrant you will ſwimm. 


Fell, Do 
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gell. Do not leave me I charge you; but when I look 
mourntully upon you help me out. 


Fntecr Aurclia aud Camilla. 


Mark, Here they are already. Aurelia plucks wp her wail. 

Aur. How am I drelt tc night, Camila # is nothing Hilorder'd 
in my head? 

Cam, Not the leaſt hair, Madam. ; 

Aur. No ? let meſee : give me the Counſellor of the Graces. 

Cam, The Countellor of the Graces, Madam? 

Aur. My Glaſs I mean : what will you never be ſo ſpiritual 
as to underſtand refin d language? 

Cam. Madam ! 

Aur. Madam me no Madam , but learn to retrench your 
words and ſay Mam 3 as yes Mam, and no Mam, as other La- 
dics Women do. Madam! 'tis a year in pronouncing. 

Cam. Pardon me Madam. 

Aur. Let again ignorance : par-don Madam, fie fie, what a 
ſuperfluity is there, and how much ſweeter the Cadence is, 
parn me Mam! and tor your Ladyſhip, your Laſhi 
Out upon't, what a furious indigence of Ribands is = upon 
my head ! This dreſs is a Libel to my beauty; a meer Lam- 

n. Would any one that had the leaſt revenue of common 
enſe have done this? 

Cam. Mam the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. 

Fell. to Mark, Maskall, pump the woman; and fee if you caa 
diſcover any thing to fave my credit. 

Aur. Out upon itz now I ſhould ſpeak I want aſſurance. 

Bell. Madam, I was told you meant to honor me with your 
Commands. 

Aur. I belicve, Sir, you wonder at my confidence in this vi- 
fit : but I may be excuſ d for waving a little modeſty to know 
the only bem th of the Age. 

Bell. T wiſh my skill were more to ſerve you, Madam. 

Aur. Sir, you are an unfit judge of your own merits : for m 
own part I confeſs I have a furious inclination fur the occult 
Sciences 3 but at preſent 'tis my Rn be 

Be. 
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Bel. But why that ſigh, Madam? ; 
Ar. You might ſpare me the ſhame of telling you; ſiocel 
am ſure you can divine my thoughts : I will therefore tell you 

Bell. What the Devil will become of me now [ Ale. 

Aur. You may give me an Eſſay of your Science, by decla- 
ring to me the (ſecret of my thoughts. 

Bell. If I know your thoughts, Madam, tis in vain for you 
to diſguiſe them to me: therefore as you tender your o ſa- 
ti lay them open without Ineſs. 

Aur. I — — over that chapter 3 for I am 
ſhamefac'd to the laſt point : Since therefore I cannot pur off 
my modeſty, ſuccour it, and tell me what I think. 

— RY —— — laid aſide: 
not but that I r $ 5 will if you 
pleaſe unfold it to rage immediately. F f 

Aur. Favour me ſo far, I beſecch you, Sir; for I furiouſly 
deſire it. 

Bell. But then T muſt call wp before you a moſt dreadful 
Spirit, with head upon head, and horns upon horns : therefore 
conſider how you can endure it. 

Aur. This is furionſly _ but rather than fail of my 
expectances, III my aſſurance. 

Bell. Well, . find you will force me to this unlawful, - 
and abominable act of Conjuration : remember the fin is yours 
t00. 
Aur. T eſpouſe the crime alſo. 

Bell. T ſee when a woman has a mind to't, ſhe'll never boggle 
at a fin. Pox on her, what ſhall I do ? Well, I'll tell you 
your thoughts, Madam; but after that — no farther ſer- 
vice from me; for tis your confidence muſt make my Art ſuc- 
cesful : Well, you are obſtinare, then ; I muſt tell you 
your thoughts ? 

Aur. Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that chapter 
rather than be depriv'd of your aſſiſtance. 

Bell. "Tis very well; what need theſe circumſtances be- 
tween us two? Confeſs freely, is not love your buſineſs? 

Ar. You have rouch'd me to the quick, Sir, 


Bell. 
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Bell. La you there; you ſeeT knew it; nay, I'll tell you 
more, tis a man you love. 

An. O prodigious Science ! I confeſs I love a man moſt fu- 
riouſly, to the Jaſt point, Sir. 

bell. Now proceed Lady, your way is open; Iamreſolv'd. 
I'll not tell you a word farther. 

Aur. Well, then, ſince I muſt acquaint you with what you 
know much better than my ſelf; I will tell you I lov'd a Ca- 
valier, who was noble, young, and handſome 3; this Gentle- 
man is ſince gone for Flanders ; now whether he has preſerv'd 
his paſſion inviolate or not, is that which caules my inquie- 
rude. 

Bell. Trouble not your ſelf, Madam; he's as conſtant as a 
Romance Heros. | 

Aur. Sir, your good news has raviſh'd molt furiouſly ; 
but that I.may have a confirmation of it, I beg only, that you 
would lay your commands upon his Cenis, or Idea, to appear 
to me this night, that I may have my ſentence from his mouth. 
This, Sir, I know is a (light effect of your Science, and yet will 
infinitely oblige mne. 

Bell. What the Devil does ſhe call a flight effect! D aſde] 
Why Lady, do you conſider what you ſay? you defire me to 
ſhew you a man whom your ſelf confeſs to be in Flanders. 

Aur. To view him ina glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with 
him in perſon, I mean his Idea, Sir. 
> Bell, I but Madam, there is a vaſt ſea betwixt us and Flax- 
ders; and water is an enemy to Conjuration : A witches horſe 
you know, when he enters into water, returns into a bottle of 

again. 

4 But, Sir, I am not ſo ill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more 

roperly, a Cherographer, as not to know there is a paſſage by 
from hence to Flanders. 

Bell. That's true, Madam, but — works in a direct line. 
Why ſhould you think the Devil ſuch an Aſs to goe about? 
gad he'll not ſtir a ſtep out of his road for you or any man. 

Amr. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope he's a perſon that wants not 
that civility for a Lady: eſpecially a ſpirit that has the honor 
to belong to you, Sir. 

E 2 Bell, 


9 * 
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Bell. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but his edu- 
cation has been in the fire, and he's naturally an enemy to wa- 
ter I aſſure you. f 

Aur. I beg his pardon for forgetting his Antipathy; but it 
imports not much, Sir; for I have lately receiv'd a letter from 
my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; and ſtays for a wind in 
St. —— 

Bell. Now I am loſt paſt all redemption Markall —— 
muſt you be ſmickering after Wenches while I am in calamity ? 

alrde. 
U — It muſt be he, Ill venture on t. [aſide] Alas Sir, Twas 
complaining to my ſelf of the condition of poor Don Melchor, 
who you know is windbound at St. Sebaſtjans. 

Bell Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to name 
him publickly, when I have taken ſo much care to conceal 
him all this while? f | 

Aur. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I beſeech you; and without 
making farther teſtimony of it, _ my expectances. 

Bell. Well, Madam, fince the Sea hinders not,you ſhall have 
your deſire. Look upon me with a ſix d eye — 
a little more amoroully if you pleaſe Good. Now favour 
me with your hand. 

Amr. Is it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould preſs my hand thus? 

Bell. Furiouſly neceſlary, I aſſure you, Madam; for now 7 
take poſſeſſion of it in the name of the Idea of Don AMelchor. 
Now, Madam, I am farther to deſire of you, to write a Note to 
his Genius, wherein you defire him to appear, and this, we 
Men of Art, call a Compact with the 1dea's. 

Aur. I tremble furiouſly. 

Bell. Give me your hand, I'll guide it. [They write. 

Mask, to Cam. Now, Lady mine, what think you of my 
Maſter ? 

Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the world: nay, if he 
can know our thoughts by looking on us, we women are hy- 
pocrites to little purpoſe. 

Mask, He can do that and more; for by caſting his eyes but 
once upon them, he knows whether they are Maids, better 
than a whole Jury of Midwives. 


Cam, 
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Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 

Mask, He has a certain ſmall Famihar which he carries (till 
about him, that never fails to make diſcovery. 

Cam. Sce, they have done writing; not a word more, for 
fear he knows my voice. 

Bell. One thing I had forgot, Madam, you muſt ſubſcribe 
your name tot. | 

Aur. There tis; farewell Cavalier, keep your promiſe, for 
expect it furiouſly. 

cam. It he ſees me I am undone. [Hiding her face. 

Bell. Camilla 

Cam. ſtarts and ſchreeks. Ah he has found me; I am ruin d! 

Bell. You hide your face in vain; for I fee into your heart. 

Cam. Then, ſweet Sir, have pity on my frailty ; for if my 
Lady has the leaſt inkling of what we did laſt night, the poor 
Coachman will be turn'd away. Exit —— Lady. 

Mark, Well, Sir, how like you your New a? 

Bell. Would I were well quit on'ts I ſweat all over. 

Mark, But what faint-hearted Devils yours are that will not 
go by water? Are they all Laxcaſbire Devils, of the brood of 
Tybert and Grimal lum, that they dare not wet their feet? 

Bell. Mine are honeſt land Devils, good plain foot Poſts, 
that beat upon the hoof for me: but to ſave their labour, here 
take this, and in ſome diſguiſe deliver it to Don Melchor. 

Mak, Ill ſerve it upon him within this hour, when he ſal- 
lyes qut to his aſſignation with Theodoſia" tis but counterfeit- 
ing my voice a little; for he cannot know me in the dark, 
But let me (ce, what are the words? Reads. 


Don Melchoxs, if the Magique of love have any power upon your 
ſpirit, I conjure you to appear this night before me : you may gueſs 
the greatneſs of my paſſion, ſince it has fore d me to have recourſe to 
Art e but no ſbape which reſembles you can fright 
Aurclia. 


Bell. Well, I am glad there's one point gain d; for by this 
means he will be hindred to night from entertaining Theodeſia, 
Pox on him, is he hergagain ? 


Etter 


A" ——— Urns. rom 
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Enter Don Alonzo. 


Alon. Cavalier Ingles I have been ſeeking you: I have a Pre- 
ſent in my Pocket for you; read it by your Art and take it. 

Bell. t I could do eaſily but to ſhew you I am gene- 
rous, I'll none of yonr Pts do you think I am merce- 
nary ? 

« 5h I know you will ſay now tis ſome Aſtrological que- 
ſtion, and ſo tis perha | 

Bell. I, tis the Devil of a queſtion without diſpute. 

Alon. No tis within diſpute : tis a certain difficulty in the 
Art; a Problem which you and Iwill diſcuſs, with the argu- 
ments on both ſides, 

Bell. At this time I am not problematically given; I have a 
humour of — — upon me, and will contradict no man. 

Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a little. 

Bell. By your favour III not diſcuſſe ; for 7 fee by the 
Stars that if I Diſpute today, 7am infallibly threatned to be 


_—_ i t all my life after. 
Alon. Well, then, we'll but caſt an eye together, upon my 


eldeſt Daughters Nativity. 

Bell. Nativity 

Alon, I know what you would ſay now, that there wants 
the Table of Direction for the five Hylegiacalls; the Aſcen- 
dant, Medinm Cali, Sun, Moon, and Sors : but we'll take it as 
It is. 

Bell. Never tell me that, Sir 

Alen. — what . again, Sir 

Bell. "Tis well r Ill beſworn I do not Aſide. 

. You world toy, bi | 3 

Bell. I fay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and Moon, 
and all that, Sir. And ſo you may make uſe of your Paper 
for =_ occaſions. Come to a man of Art without | tears it. 


the and Moon, and all that, Sir — . 
Alon. 'Tis no matter; this ſhall break no _ betwixt 
us: [ Gathers wp the Torne Papers. 


I 


or, The Mock- Aſtrologer. 39 


I know what you would ſay now, that Men of parts are al- 
wayes cholcrick; I know it by my ſelf, Sir. 
[_He goes to match the Papers, 


Enter Don Lopez. 


Lop. Don Alonzo in my houſe ! this is a moſt happy oppor- 
tunity to put my other deſign in execution ; for if I can per- 
ſwade him to beſtow his Daughter on Don Aelchor, I ſhall 
ſerve my Friend, though againſt his will: and, when Aurelia 
ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps ſhe will accept my Love. 

Alon, 1 warrant you, Sir, 'tis all piec'd right, both top , 
fides and bottom; for, look you, Sir, here was Aldeborar, and 
there Cor Scorpii 

hoy Alonzo, I am happy to ſee you under my Roof: 
and 


Il rake it | 
Alon. 1 know What you would ſay, Sir, that though I am 
your neighbour, this is the firſt time I have been here. [ to Bellamy 


Bur, come, Sir, by Don Lopez his permiſſion let us return 


to our Nativity. 


Bell. Would thou wert there, in thy Mother's Belly again. 


———Afde. 


Lop. But Sennor ————to Alonto. 

Alon. It needs not Sem Tl ſuppoſe your Compliment 3 
— would ſay that your houſe and all things in it are at my 
ervice : but let us proceed without his mterruption. 

bell, By no means, Sir z this Cavalier is come on purpoſe to 
perform the civilities of his houſe ro you. 

Alon. But, good Sir 

Bet. I know what you would ſay, Sir. | 

Exeumt Bellamy and Maskal. 

Lop. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long defir'd rhis 
opportunity to move a Sute to you in thebehalf of a Friend of 
mine: if you pleaſe to allow me the hearing of it. 

Alon. With all my heart, Sir. | 

Lop. He is a of worth and vertue, and is infinitely 
ambitious of the honour 

Alon. Of being known to me; I underſtand you, Sir. . 

Lop. 1 
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Lop. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your patience, 
which I beg of you a ſecond time. 
Alon. T am dumb, Sir. 
Loop. This Cavalier of whom I was ſpeaking, is in Love 
Alon. Satisfie your (elf, Sit, I'll not interrupt you. 
Lop. Sir, I am ſatisfied of your promile. 
Alon. It I ſpeak one Syllable more the Devil take me: ſpeak 
when you pleaſe. 
Lop. I am going, Sir; 
Alen. You need not ſpeak twice tome to be ſilent: though l 
take it ſomewhat ill of you to be tutor d 
Ihis eternal old Man will make me mad. [ Afrde, 
Alon. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long muſt a man 
wait for you? pray make an end of what you have to ſay 
quickly, that I may ſpeak in my turn too. 
Lop. This Cavalier is in Love | | 
Alon. Lou told me that before, Sir; Do you ſpeak Oracles 
that you require this ſtrict attention? either let me ſhare the 
talk with you or 7am gone. 
Lop. Why, Sir, 1 am almoſt mad to tell you, and you will 
not.ſuffer ee. * 
Alon. Will you nevet have done, Sir; I muſt tell you, Sir, 
on have tatled long enoughs and. tis now good Manners to 
= me ſpeak. Here's a, Torrent of words indeed; a very 
impetus dicend: , Will you never have done? 
' Lop. 7 will be heard {pight of you. 
_ This next ec Lppez, «and the next of Alonzo's, 
with both thefr Keplzes, are ta be ſpoken at one- times, 
both raiſing their voices by little and Ini, till they 
baul, and come up cloſe to ſhoulder one another. 


% * 
218 
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Lo, There's one Don Melchor de Guzman, a Friend and Ac- 


quaintance of mine, that is deſperately m Love with your cl- 
deſt Daughter Domme 1 | | 
Alon. at the? "Tis the ſentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere 


ſame time. Jut te videam ; Speak that I may know thee; 
.now if, you take away ms, 
; tt 


power of (peaking from me 


Both panſe a little ; then ſpeak together Agu¹. 


Loy, T1 try the Language of the Law; (ure the Bevil can- 


nor 


not out-talke that Gibberiſh=— For this Des Melchor of 
Madrid aforeſaid, as premiſed, I requeſt, move, and ſupplicate, 
that you would give, beſtow, Marry, and give in Mariage, this 
your Daughter aforeſaid, to the Cavalier aforeſaid not 
yet, thou Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be filent 

Exit Lopez running. 
Alon. At 0 Oh, how I hate, abominate, deteſt and abhor , 


fame time with( theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Contro- 
Lopez His laſt, verters, and Duellers of the ongue ! Bur, on 
ſpeech, and after the other ſide, if it be not itted to pru- 
Lopez i rumont dent men to ſpeak their minds, appoſitely, and 
to the purpoſ& and in few words If, I ſay, the t 
muſt be Tongue-ty'd 3 then let Great Nature be deltroy'd; 
let the order of all things be turn d topſy-turvy; let the 
Gooſe devour the Fox; let the Infants preach to their Great- 
Grandfiresz let the tender Lamb purſue the Woolte, and the 
Sick preſcribe to the Phyſician. Let Fiſhes live upon dry- 
land, and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the Water. 
Let the fearful Hare 


Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in lis ears. 


Alon, Help, help, murder, murder, murder. Exit Alonzo running. 
Lop. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, there are ſome Women without in Maſquerade; 
and, I believe, perſons of Quality, who are come to Play 


here. 
Lop. Bring em in with all reſpett. 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix, 
and other Ladies and Gentlemen; all Maſqued. + 


Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: I wiſh I had 
more company to entertain you: Ob, here comes one 
ſooner then I ex 

F Enter 
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. Enter Wildblood ad Maskal. 


Wild. I have ſwept your Gaming-houſe, i faith, Ecce ſynunr. 

Shows Gold. 

Lop. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Ladies , if it be 
fortune. 


Wild. The firſt Stakes 7 would play for, ſhould be their 
Vailes, and Viſor Maſques. 
Jac. to Beat. Do you think he will not know us? 
Beat. If you k our Deſign of paſſing for an African. 
ac. Well, now 7 ſhall make an abſolute trial of him; for, 


being thus incognita, 7ſhall diſcover if he make Love to any of 


you. Asfor the Gallantry of his'Serenade, we will not be in- 
debted to him, for we will make him another with our Guit- 


tears. 
Beat. Tl whiſper your intention to the Servant, who ſhall 
deliver it to Don ; [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant. 
Serv. to Lopez. Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell 
you, that they are willing, before they Play, to preſent you 
with a Dance; and to give you an Eſlay of their Guittars. 
Lop. They much honor me. 


A DANCE, 


After the Dance the Cavaliers take the Ladies and Court them. 
Wildblood takes Jacinta 3 


Wild. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have been 
Praying : I mean, that your Face n may not prove equal 
to your Dancing; for, if they be, there's a heart gone aſtray to 
my knowledge. 

Jad. If you pray — me before you have ſeen me, you'll 
curſe me when you have look'd on me. 

Wild. I believe I ſhall have cauſe to do ſo, if your Beauty be 
as killing as I imagine it. 


Jac. Tis 
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Jac. 'Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my own Country, 
with an opinion of a little handfomnefs ; but, how it will paſs 
in Spain is a queſtion. 

Wild. Why Madam, Are you not of Spain? 

Jac, No, Sir, of Aarocco: Lonely came hither to ſee ſome 
of my Relations who are ſetled here, and turn'd Chriſtians, 
ſince the expulſion of my Countrymen the Moors. 

Hild. Are you then a Mahowetan f 

Jac. A Muſullman at your ſervice. 

Wild. A Muſullwoman ſay you? I proteſt by your voice I 
ſhould have taken you for a Chriſtian Lady of my acquain- 
tance. 

Jac, It ſeems you are in love then: if ſo, I have done with 
you. I dare not invade the Dominions of another Lady; eſ- 
pecially in a Country where my Anceſtors have been ſo unfor- 
tunate. 

Wild. Some little liking I might have, but that was onely a 
morning-dew, 'tis drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of your Beauty : 
I find your African-Cxpid is a much ſurer Archer then ours. of 
Exrope. Yet would I could ſee you; one look would ſecure 
your victory. 

Jac. I'll reſerve my Face to gritifie your imagination with 
* make what head you pleaſe, and ſet it on my Shoul- 

ers. F ._ 

Wild. Well, Madam, an eye, a noſe, or a lip ſhall break no 
ſquares : the Face is but a ſpans breadth of beauty ; and 
where there is ſo much beſides, Il never ſtand with you for 
that. 

Jac. But, in earneſt, Do you love me? 

Wild. I, by Alba do I, moſt extreamly : you have Wit in 
abundance, you Dance to a Miracle, you Sing like an Angel, 
and I believe you look like a Cherubim. 

Jac. Andcan you be conſtant to me ? 

Wild. By Mahomet, can I. 

Jac. You Swear like a Turk, Sir 3 but, take heed : for our 
Prophet is a ſevere puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 

Wild, Your 's a Cavalier ; I honour your Prophet 
and his Law, for providing = welt for us Lovers in — 

2 Ot 


ns. Sit. 
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other World, Black Eyes, and Freſh-Maidenheads every day; 
go thy way little „i faith thou ſhalt have my good 
word. But, by his favour Lady, give me leave to tell you, 
that we of the Uncircumciſed, in a civil way, as Lovers, have 
ſomewhat the advantage of your Muſullmran. - 

Jac. The Company are rejoyn'd, and ſet to play we muſt 
go to em: Adieu, and when you have a thought to throw 
away , beſtow it on your Servant Fatyma. 

[ She goes to the Company. 

Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt infinitely : now 
am I got among the Hamess, the Zegrys, and the Bencerrager. 
Hey, What work will the ildbloods make among the cid: and 
the Bens of the Arabians | 

Beat. to Jac. Falſe, or true Madam? 

Jac. Falſe as Hell; but by Heaven I'll fit him for't : Have 
you the high-running Dice ow you? 

Beat. I got them on purpoſe, Madam. 

Jac. You ſhall ſce me win all their Mony; and when I have 
done, I'll return in my own perſon, and ask him for the mo- 
ney which he promis'd me. 

Beat. Twill put him upon a ſtreight to be ſo ſurpriz d: but, 
let us to the Table; the pany ſtayes for us. 


[The Company fit. 
Fild. What is the Ladies Game, Sir ? f 
Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to throw 
with three Dice, till Duplets and a chance be thrown » and 
the higheſt Duplets wins —_—_ you throw In and In, which is 
call'd Raffle ; and that wins all. 
Wild. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter what I 
loſe; the greateſt ſtake, my heart, is gone already. * Jacinta, 
They play : and the reſt b coupler. 
Fild. So, I have a 2 change, two quaters and a ſice. 
Jac. Two ſixes and a trey wins it. ſweeps the money. 
Wild. No matter ; Il try my fortune once again : what have 
— two fixes anda quater?—— an hundred Piſtols on that 
throw. 
Jac. I take you, Sir. __Fcatrix the high running Dice.— 
Beat. Here Madam. 


Jac. Three 
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J. Three fives : I have won you Sir. 

Wild. I, the pox take 3. won me : it would 
never have vex'd me to have loſt my money to a Chriſtian z 
but to a Pagan, an Infidel. 

Mark, Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome money. 

Wild. Pox of this Lady Fama thrice rogether, 7am 
out of patience. | 

Mafk. to biw. Sir, I beſcech you if you will loſe, to loſe en 
Cavalier. 

Wild. Tol de ra, tol de ra—pox and curſe—-tol de ra, &c. 
What the Devil did I mean to play with this Brunet of Afrique ? 

The Ladies riſe. 

Wild. Will you be gone already Ladies? 

Lop. You have won our money 3 but however we are ac- 
knowledging to you for the honor of your company. 

acinta wakes a ſign of f. to Wildblood. 

Wild. Farewell Lady Fatyma. Excunt all but Wild. and Mask. 

Mark, All the company took notice of your concernment. 

Wild. Tis no matter; I do not love to fret inwardly, as 
ſilent loſers do, and in the mean time be ready to choak 

want of vent. 

Mack, Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Bro- 
ther in a foreign Country, living at a high rate, your mone 
— and without hope of a ſupply. Now curſe if you thiok 
: Wild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt unmercifully : 
for my condition is ſo ridiculous that tis paſt curſing. The 
pleaſanteſt part of the adventure is, that I have promiſ d 300 
piſtols to Jacinta : but there is no remedy, they ate now fai 
Fatyma's. 

Mak, Fatyma | | 

Wild. I, I. a certain Africen Lady of my acquaintance whom 

ou know not. 

Mark, But who is here, Sir ! 
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Jac. I was told you had Ladies here and ſiddles; ſo I came 
y for the divertiſement, and partly out of jealouſic. 

Is ild. Jealonhe ! why ſure you do not think me a Pagan, an 
Infidel? But the company s broke up you ſee. Am] to wait 
upon you home, or will you be ſo kind to take a hard lodging 
with me to night? 

Jac. You ſhall have the honor to lead me to my Father's. 

Wild. No more words then, let's away to prevent diſco- 
very. 

Beat. For 1 I think he has a mind to be rid of you. 

Wild. No : but if your Lady ſhould want Qleep, 'twould 
mon the luſtre of her eyes to morrow. There were a Conqueſt 
loſt. 

Jac. I am a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my on; 
I mean your heart, and purſe ; for the truth is, I have loſtmy 
money to night in Maſquerade, and am come to claim your pro- 
miſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild. You make me happy by commanding me : to morrow 
morning my ſervant ſhall wait upon you with 300 piſtols. 

Jac. But I left my company with promiſe to return to play. 

Wild. Play on tick, and loſe the Indies, III diſcharge it all 
to morrow. 

Jac. To night, if you'll oblige me. 

Wild. Maskall,go and bring me 300 piſtols immediately. 

Alark. Are you mad Sir? 

Wild. Do you expoſtulate you raſcall ! how he ſtares; III 
be hang'd if he have not loſt my gold at play : if you have, 
confeſs you had beſt, and perkaps I'll pardon you; but if you 
do not confeſs Ill have no mercy : — loſe it? 

Mask, Sir, tis not for me to diſpute with you. 

Wild. Why then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 

Jac, I, as ſure as ere he had it, Idare {wear for him: but 
commend to you for a kind Maſter, that can let your Servant 
play off zoo piſtols, without the leaſt ſign of anger to him. 

Beat. Tis a ſign he has a greater banck in ſtore to comfort 
him. 

Wild. Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs I have more then Iwill 
ſpeak of at this tine; but till you have given me ſatisfa- 
ctio Jace 
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Jac. Satisfaction; why are you offended, Sir ? 

Wild. Heaven ! that you ſhould not perceive it in me: 7 tell 
you I am mortally offended with you. 

Jac. Sure tis impoſſible. 

Wild. You have done nothing I warrant to make a man jea- 
lous : going out a gaming in Aeſquerade, at unſeaſonable hours, 
and loſing your money, at play; that loſs above all provokes 
me 


N you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more. 
Ajtae. 
. Jac. I this the quarrel? Ill clear it immediately. 

Wild. Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it 3 III my cars 
if you but offer it. There's no ſatisfaction in the point. 

ac. You'll hear me ? 

Wild. To do this in the beginning of an amour, and to a 
jealous ſervant as I am; had 7 all the wealth of Peru, 7 would 
E41 you. 

Jac. To 


this I anſwer 

Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but inflame the quarret 
berwixt us: I muſt come to my ſelf by little and little; and 
when I am ready for ſatisfaction 7 will take it: but at preſent 
it is not for m r to be friends. 

Beat. Pray let us neighbour Princes interpole a little. 

Wild. When I have conquer d, you may in eʒ but at 
preſent the mediation of all Chriſtendome would be fruitleſs. 

Jac. Though Chriſtendome can do nothing with you, yet 7 
hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you for t e of 
the Lady Fatyma. 

Wild. I begin to ſuſpect that Lady Fatyma is no better than 
ſhe ſhould be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian again 7 am undone. 
Jac. 1 I am afraid ont too : By Mabomet I am. 
Wild. Well, well, Madam, any man may be overtaken with 
an oath ; but I never meant to perform it with her: you know 
no oathes are to be kept with mfidels. Bur——— 

Jac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of chari- 
tie you had to reconcile the two Religions. There's ſcarce 
fuch another man in Exrope to be rar Apolile — 


Wild. 
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Wild. Faith would rather widen their breaches then make 
em u 

= Thee there's no hope of a reconcilement with you; and 
therefore I give it o're as deſperate. 

nd. You have gain'd your point, you have my money; 
= I was only angry becauſe I did not know 'twas you who 
had it. 

Jac. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what 7 have got 1 
have conquer'd from you. | 

Wild. Indeed you uſe me like one that's conquer d; for you 
have plunder'd me of all 7 had. 

Jac. I only difarm'd you for fear you ſhould rebell again ; 
for if you had the ſinews of warr 7 am ſure you would be fly- 
ing out. 

414 Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant till 7am fluſh 
again, and I will love you, and treat you, and preſent you 
at that unreaſonable rate; that I will make you an example to 
all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 

Well, I will trie you once more; but you muſt make 
then, that we may be within our time ; methinks our 
love is drawn out ſo ſubtle already, that tis near breaking. 

Wild. Iwill have more care of it on my part, than the kin- 
dred of an old Pope have to preſerve him. 

. -Adicu; for this time I wipe off your ſcore. 

Till you're caught tripping in ſome new amour. [ Fx. Women, 
Mark, You have uſ d me very kindly, Sir, I thank you. 
Wild. You deſerv'd it for not having a lye ready for my 

occaſions. A good Servant ſhould be no more without it, than 

a Souldier without his armes. But prethee adviſe me what's to 

be done to get — 

. Mark, You have loſt her, or will loſe her by your ſubmit- 
ting : if we men could but learn to value our ſelves, we ſhould 
ſoon take down our Miſtreſles from all their Altitudes, and 
make 'em dance after our Pipes, longer perhaps than we had a 
—— But I muſt make , Or I ſhall loſe Don 
Melchor. 


Wild, Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at thy enterpriſe : 
then I'll once more to the Gaming-houſe with my ſmall * 
or 
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for my laſt refuge : if 1 win, I have wherewithall to mollific 


armmta. 


If I throw out LI. EXP it off with huffing ; 
And ſnatch the money like a Bulli-Ruffin. Exennt. 


ah. 
— ͤ— — — 3 _ 


ACT. IV. 
Bellamy, Wildblood : Markall in a wifor. 


Bell. Ere * , and in all probability it muſt be 
EK 
e, and you * lee me ſerve 


Enter Don Melchor. 


Wild. Now, Markal.. 

Mak, I ſtay'd here, Sir, IF order from the Lady 
Aurelia, — you this 3 and to deſire you from her 
— oa in the Garden. 

; Afel, Do you hear friend! 
Mak, Not a ſyllable more, Sir, I have 'd my 3 
Maskal retires to bis 

Mel. He's gone ; and tis in yain for me to look after — 
What envious Devil has diſcover d to Aurelia that I am in 
Town? it muſt be Don Lopen, who to advance his own preteu- 
tenſions to her, has endeavour'd to ruine mine. 


Wild. It works rarely. 
d to ſee Aurelia; if it be but to defeat 


the Writ upon . 


Mel. But I am reſolv 
him. Exit Melchor. 

Wild. Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the end of 
this adventure. 


Mask, Sir, I think I ſee ſome women coming yonder. 
Bell. Well; Tll leave you to your adventures; while 7 pro- 
acute my own, 
G Wild. 
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Wild. 1 warrant you have made an aflignation to inſtruct 


ſome Lady in the Mathematicks. 
Bell. Ill not tell you my deſign ;, becauſe if it does not ſue- 


ceed you ſhall not laugh at me. Exit Bellamy, 


Enter Beatrix ; and Jacinta in the habit of a Mulatta. 

Wild. Let us withdraw a little, and fee if they will come 
this way. 

Beat. We are right, Madam, tis certainly your Engliſhman, 
and his Servant with him. But why this ſecond triall, when 
you engag d to break with him, if he fail'd in the firſt? 

Jac, Iis true, he has been a little inconſtant; cholerick, 
or ſo. 

Beat. And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe vices z 
but are ſearching him for more. This is the fally of a bleeding 
Gameſter, who will obſtinately purſue a loſing hand. 

ac. On t'other fide you would have me throw up my Cards 
the game be loſt ; let me make this one more triall, 


when he has money whether he will give it me, and then if he 
fi ——— 


Beat. ,You'l forgive him agen. 
Jac: n 2 ky} but the next offence ſhall 
im in 1 redemption 3; prethee ſing to draw 
— : eos canner kin mi this ee 
3 1 N. 1 Irons in —— 
when J have done with you I have another aſſignation of m 
Lady Theodoſia's to Don Melchor. - 


LONG. 


o—_ — Eten, and cleer — Sir, 
the new buddi flower i g, 
| arcs all clave went Aunt 247 

To hear the *t Nightingale fig 3 

I fate, and he laid him down by me 3 

But ſcarcely his breath he could draw 3 
3 an to draw mar, 

Bad, He was daſtd with A ba ba haha! 
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g 2. 

Me bluſb'd to himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 
— his 21 274 ez 

But ſftreight I convinc'd all bis fear with a ſmile, 
hich added new flames to his fire. 

0 Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
To keep your poor Lover in awe; 

Then once more he preſt with his hand to my breſt, 
But was daſb d with A ha ha ha ha. 


3. 
1 knew 'twas his paſſiow that canſ d all his fear 
And therefore I pity'd his caſe : 
i whiſper'd him ſoftly there r no body near, 
And layd my cheek cloſe to his face : 
But as he - — purry 
AS came by us an 5 
And 2 our bliſt we began with a Ast, 
He langhd ont with A ha ha ha ha. 


Wild. I you dare be the Sylvia, Lady, I have brought 
a more conhdent Amyntas, chan that baſhful Gentleman 1n 7 
So Goes to lay hold of her. 

J Hold bold;Str am only an Ambaſſadreſs ſent you from 
a Lady, I hope you will not violate the Laws of Nations. 

Wild. 1 was only ſearching for your Letters of Credence : 
bit methinks with that beauty you look more like a Herauld 
that comes to denounce war to all mankind. 

Jac. One of the Ladies in the Maſque to night has taken a 
liking to you; and ſent you by me this purſe of gold, in re- 
compence of that ſhe ſaw you loſe. 

Wild. And fhe expects in return of it, that I ſhould wait on 
— In dot, Where lives ſhe? I am deſperately in love with 

er. 
Jac. Why, Can you love her unknown ? 
Wild. T have a Banque of Love, to ſupply every ones occa- 
G 2 ſions ʒ 
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ſions; ſore for her, ſome for another, and ſome for you; 
charge what you will upon me, I pay all at ſight, and without 
queſtioning who b t the Bill. 

Jac. Heyday, You diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as if 
you meant to 0're-run all Woman - kind: ſure you aime at the 
Univerſal-Monarchy. | | 

Wild. Now I think on't , I have a fooliſh fancy to ſend thy 
Lady a taſte of my love by thee, 

Jac, "Tis impoſtible your love ſhould be ſo humble, to de- 
ſcend to a Mwlatte. 

Wild. One would think ſo, but I cannot help it. Gad. 1 
think the reaſon is becauſe there's ſomething more of fin in thy 
colour then in ours. I know not what's the matter, but a 7wr- 
A cock is not more provok'd at red, then I briſtle at the ſight 
of black. Come, be kinder to me. Young, and ſlip an op- 
portunity ? Tis an Evening loſt out of your lite. 

Jac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand times; 
your cold Compliment s the cold Pye of love which you ſerve 
up to every new guelt whom you invite. 

Wild. Come: becauſe thou art very moving , here's part 
of the Gold, which thou brought'ſ to corrupt me for thy La- 
dy: truth is, I had promis'd a ſumm to a Spa] Lady 
but thy 8 have allur d it from me. 

Jac. You'll repent to morrow. 

Wild. Let to morrow ſtarve: or provide for himſelf, as to 
n to morrow is a cheat in love, and I will not 

c 


Jac. I, but Heaven that {ces all _ | 
Wild. Heaven that ſees all things will ſay nothing: that is, 
all eyes and no tongue; Ft la lane & les eftoiles, you 
know the Song. 
Jac. A poor ſlave as 1 am 
Wild. Tt has been alwayes my humour to love downward. I 
love to ſtoop tomy prey, and to have it in my power to Sowſe 
at when I pleaſc. a man comes to a great Lady, he is 
Fain to approach her with fear and reverence; methinksthere's 
ſomething of Godlineſs int. 


Jas, 
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Jac. Yet 1 cannot believe, but the meanneſs of my habit 
muſt needs ſcandalize you. 

Wild. Ill tell thee my friend and fo forth, that 7exceeding- 
ly honour courſe Linnens tis as proper ſometimes in an un- 
der Garment,as a courſe Towel is to rub and ſcrub me. 

Jac. Now I am altogether of the other fide, I can love no 
where but above me: methinks the ratling of a Coach and 
ſix, ſounds more eloquently, then the beſt Harrangue a Wit 
could make me. | 

d. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then? 

Jac. His commendations ſerve onely to make others have a 
mind to me 3 He does but ſay Grace to me like a Chaplain; and 
like him is the laſt that ſhall fall on. He ought to get no more 
by it, then a poor Silk-weaver does by the Ribband which he 
workes, to make a Gallant fine. 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you? 

Jac, To be admitted to paſs my time with, while a better 
comes: to be the loweſt in my Stair- caſe, for a Knight to 
mount upon him, anda upon him, and a — 
him, and a Duke upon him, till 7 get as high as I can climb. 

Wild. For ought I ſee,the Great Ladies have the Appetites 
which you Slaves ſhould have; and you Slaves the Pride 
which ought to be in Ladies. For, Tobſerve, that all women 
of your condition are like the women of the Play-houſe, ſtill 
Piquing at each other , who ſhall go the beſt , and in 
the Richcit Habits : till you work up one another by your 
high flying, as the Herow and Jerfalcon do. If you cannot out- 
ſhine your fellow with one Lover, you fetch her up with ano- 
ther: and in ſhort, all you get by it is onely to put Finery out 
of countenance; and to — the Ladies of Quality go plain, 
becauſe they will avoid the Scandal of your bravery. 

Beat. running in. Madam, come away; I hear company in the 
Garden, 

Wild. You are not going? 

Jac, Yes, tocry out a Rape if you follow me. 

Hd. However, | am glad you have left your treaſure be- 
hind you : farewel Fairie. 

Jac. Farewel Changeling .Come Beatrix. [Fut Women. 

Auk, 
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Mark, Do you know how you came by this money, Sir? 
you think, I warrant, that it came by fortune. 
. Wild. No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own induſtry. Did 
not I come out diligently ro meet this — in the very way 


it — — —— — els for me cs Arps 
ſuch th undefigning rogues as you, that make a 
drud poor providence, 7A it a ſhifting for you. Give 
me a brave fellow like my ſelf; that if you throw him down into 
the world, = every where upon his legs, and helps him- 
- without being beholding to Fate, that 1s the Hoſpital of 
ools. 

Ausl. But after all your _ what think you if it was 
Jacinta that gave it you in this diſgniſe? I am ſure I heard her 
call Beatrix as ſhe went away. | 

Wild. Umh! thou awaken'ſt a moſt villainous apprehenſion 
in me! methought indeed I knew the voice 3 but the face was 
ſuch an evidence againſt it ! if it were ſo ſhe is loſt for ever. 

Aaſk, And ſo is Beatrix ! 

Wild. Now could I cut my throat for madneſs. 

Mark, Now could I my neck for deſpair; if I could 
find a precipice abſolutely to my liking. 

Wild. Tis in vain to conſider ont. There's but one way; 
go you AMackal, and find her out, and invent ſome excuſe for 
me, and be ſure to beg leave I may come and wait upon her 
with the gold before ſhe 

Mak, In the mean time you'l be thinking at your lodging. 

Wild. But make haſte then to relicve me; for I think over 
all my thoughts in half an hour. Exit Aal. 

Wild ſolw. Hang t, now I think on't, I ſhall be but melan- 
cholique at my Lodging, III go paſs my hour at the Gaming- 
houſe, and make uſe of this money while I have tools, to win 
more to it. Stay, let me ſee, I have the box and throw. My 
Don he ſets me ten piſtols; I nick him : ten more, I ſweep them 
too. Now in all reaſon he is nettled, and ſets me twenty: 
vin them too. Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. 
They are all my own : in fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on 
to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to tempt for- 
tune, come away a moderate winner of ac piſtols, 


The 
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Ile Scene opens and diſcovers Aurelia and Camilla: behind 
them a Table and lights ſet on it. The Scene is a Garden 
with an Arbour in it. 

The Garden dore opens! How now, Aurelia and Camilla in ex- 
pectation of Don Aelchor at the Garden door; I'll away leſt 1 

revent the deſigne, and within this half hour come failing 
back with full pockets, as wantonly as a laden Galleon from 
the Indies. Exit. 

Aur. But doſt thou think the Exgliſbmam can keep his pro- 
*. for I confeſs I furiouſly deſire to ſee the Iles of Don 
Afelcher. 

Cam. But, Madam, if you ſhould fee him, it will not be he, 
but the Devil in his likeneſs; and then why ſhould you de- 
fire it ? 

Anr. In effect tis a very dark Enigma; and one muſt be very 
ſpiritual to underſtand it. But be what it will, bodie or fan- 
tome, I am reſolv'd to meet it. 

Cam. Can you do it without fear ? 

Aur. No; I muſt avow it, I am furi fearful 3 but yet l 
am reſolv d to ſacrifice all things to my love. Therefore let 
us paſs over that chapter. Don Melchor without. 

Cam. Do you bear, Madam, there's one treading already; 
how if it be he? 

Aur. If it be he ; that is to ſay his Specter, that is to ſay his 
Fantome, that is to ſay his Idea, that is to ſay, He and not he. 

cam. crying out. Ah, Madam, tis he nimſelt; but he's as 
big again as he uſ d to be, with eyes like ſawcers I'll-ſave 
my ſelf runs wnder the table. 


Enter Don Melchor : they both ſbreek, 


Aur. Oh heaven | humanitie is not able toſupport it. [raw- 
wing. 
Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you? 
l - The Tempter has imitated his voice too; avoid, avoid 
er. 
cam. If he ſnould ſind me under the table now 
Atl. Is it thus my Dear that you treat your Servant? 


Ar. 
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_ I am nct thy Deer 3 I renounce thee, ſpirit of dark- 
85 


Mel. This Spirit of darkneſs is come to ſee an Angel of 
light by her command; and to aſſure her of his conſtancy, that 
he will be hers eternally. 


Aur. Away Infernal, tis not thee, tis the true Don Melchor 


that I would ſee. 
Mel. Hell and Furies. 
Aur. Heaven and Angels! Ah runs out ſbrecking. 
Mel. This is a riddle paſt my finding out, to ſend for me, 
and then to ſhun me; but here's one bal reſolve it for me: 
Camilla, what doſt thou there ? 
Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 
Sbe riſet up, overthrows the Table and lights, and runs out, 
The Scene Shuts. . 
Mel. alone. Why Aurelia, Camilla ! they are both run out of 
hearing ! This amazes me; what can the meaning of it be? 
Sure ſhe has heard of my unfathfulneſs, and was refolv'd to pu- 
niſh me by this contrivance ! to put an affrontupon me by this 
abrupt departure, as I did on her by my ſeeming abſence. 


Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 


Theo. Don Melchor? is it you my Love that have frighted 4 
relia ſo _— 

Mel. Alas, Madam, I know not; but coming hither by your 
appointment, and thinking my ſelf ſecure in the night dh 
diſguiſe, perhaps it might work upon her fancie, uſe (he 
thought me abſent. a 

Theo. Since tis ſo unluckily fallen ont that ſhe knows you 
are at Madrid, it can no longer _— aſccret; therefore you 


mult now pretend openly to me, and run the riſque of a denial 
frommy Father. 


Mel. O, Madam, there's no queſtion but he Il refuſe me: for 
alas, what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that honor? or if he 
ſhould be ſo partial to me, as ſome in the world are, to think 
me valiant, learned, and not altogether a fool, yet my want of 


fortune would weigh down all. 
Theo. 


or, The Mock-Aftrooger. f 
Theo. When he has refus'd you his conſent, I may with Ju- 
ſtice diſpoſe of my ſelf; that, while you are conſtant; 
ſhall never be to any but your ſelf: in witneſs of which, ac- 
cept this — a Pledge of my hearts firmneſs to 


Beat. Madam; Your Father is this way. 
Tes. Tis no matter; done firs —— 
are return'd , let him now ſee you. 


Enter Don Alonzo. 


Alon. Daughter, What make you here at this unſeaſoas - 
ble hour ? 

Theo. Sir, 

Alon. I know what youwould ſay, That you heard a noiſe, 
and ran hither to ſee what it might be—Blef us! Who is 
this with you? 

Mel. 'Tis your ſervant Don Aelchor ; juſt return'd from 
St. Sebaſtians. 


Alox. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the dea for Flax« 


1. 

Mel. I had ſo deſign d it. 

Alon. But, Why came you back from St. Schaſtians ? 

Mel. As for that, Sir, tis not materia 

Theo. An unexpected Law Sute has call'd him back from 
Sr. Sebaſtians. 

Alon. And, How fares my Son-in-Law that livesthere? 

Melch. In Catholique health, Sir. 

Alon. Have you brought no Letters from him ? 

Mel. I had, Sir, but I was ſet on by the way, by Pickerons: 


and, in ſpight of my reſiſtance, rob d, and my Portmantue ta- 
ken from me 


Theo. And this was that which he was now deſiring me to 
excuſe to =. 
Alon. If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel can do you any ſer» 


vice in your Sute, I hope you will command them freely. 
Mel, When L have dparch'd fome private bun hen 
aot 
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not fail to trouble you; till then, humbly kiſſes your hands, 
the moſt oblig d of your ſervants __—- Exit Melchor. 

Alon. Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, What occaſion 
out ſo late? I know what you would ſay, That 
it is holy; a Tincture of the —— > you 
mean : but, What cauſe have you for this y? give 
me your hand, and anſwer me without Ambages or Ambigui- 
ties. 

Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring 
7 muſt prevent him Sir, I am aſham d to confeſs it to youʒ 
but, in hope of your indulgence, I have loſt the Table Dia- 
mond you gave me. 

- Alex. You would ſay, The fear of my diſpleaſure has 
caus'd this tion in you; well, do not diſquiet — 
ſelf too much, you ſay tis gone 3 I fay ſo too. is ſtollen; 
and that by ſome Thief I take it: but, I will go and conſult 
the 4 immechately. [ He is going. 

Theo. t have I done? to avoid one inconvenience, F 
have run into another: this Devil of an Aftrologer will diſco- 
ver that Dos Melchor has it. [ Afde. 

Alon. When did you loſe this Diamond? the minute and ſe- 
_—_ ſhould know but the hour will ſerve for the Degree 
aſcending. 

Theo. Sir, the preciſe time I know not; but, it was betwixt 
fix and ſeven this evening, as near as I can gueſs. 

Alon. 'Tis enough; by all the Stars 71! have it for you: 
Therefore go in, and ſuppoſe it on your finger. 


Beat. II watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Engliſbwar 
may have wherewithall to anſwer you Aſsde.] 
Exit Theo. Beat. 


- Alon. This melancholy wherewith my Daughter laboureth, 
— I know what I would ſay, is a certain ſpe- 
cies of the Hyſterical Diſeaſes ; or a certain motion, cau- 
ſed by a certain appetite, which at a certain time heaveth in 
her, like a certain motion of an Earthquake 


Enter 
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Enter Bellamy. | 

Bell. This is the place, and very near the time that Theods- 
ſea appoints her meeting with Don Aelchor. He is this night 
otherwiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia: 'Tis but trying my for- 
rune to tell her of his Infidelity, and my love. If ields 
ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhall be ſure Don has 
not planted the Armes of Spain in the Fort before me. Ho- 
ever, I'll puſh my Fortune as ſure as I am an Erglif6- 
man. 

Alon. Sennor Ingles, Tknow your voice,though I cannot per- 
fectly difcern whe, ee : p * 

Bell. How the Devil come he to croſs me? 

Alon. I was juſt coming to have ask d another Favour ofyou. 

gell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 

Alon. My Daughter has loſt a fair Diamond from 
her finger, the time betwixt fix and ſeven this evening 3 now 
I defire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme for it, and if it be loſt, or 
ſtollen, to reſtore it to me This is all, Sir. 

Bell. There is no end of this old Fellow thus will he baite 
me from day to day , till my ignorance be found * 
| Abe. 

Alon. Now is he caſting a Figure by the Art of Memory, 
and making a Judgment of it to himſelf. -This f is a 
very myſterious ſpeculation Aſide. 

Bell.” Tis a madneſs for me to hope I can deceive him longer. 
Since then he muſt know I am no Aſtrologer, I'll diſcover it my 
felfto him,and bluſh once for all 

Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth? 
ſayes nimble Maſter Mercxry to the matter 

Bell. Sir, not to you longer in ignorance, I muſt ingeni- 
ouſly declare to you that I am not the man for whom you take 
me. Some ſmattering in Aſtrology I have; which my Friends, by 
their indiſcretion, have blown abroad, beyond my intenti- 
ons. But, you are not a perſon to be impos'd on like the 
vulgar : therefore, to ſatisſie you in one word, my skill goes 
not farr enough to give you knowledge of what you defire 
from me. | 

el H 2 Alon. You 


An Evenings Love, 


60 
Alon. You have faid Sir, to perſwade me of your 
Science, if Fame had not publiſh'd it, yet this very humility 


of yours were enough to confirm me in the beliefe of 


it. 

gell. Death, you make me mad, Sir: Will you have me 
Swear 2 As I am a Gentleman, a man of the Town, one who 
wears good Cloathes, Eates, Drinks, and Wenches abundant- 
ly 3 1 am a damn'd ignorant, and ſenceleſs Fellow. 


Enter Beatrix. 


Beat. I was 
Friend that was gra 


Beat. But now Þ have found this. learned Gentleman, 1 
ſhall make bold to propound a Queſtion to him from a 


Lady. 
I will have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv'd. 
Fell. O, Sir, tis from a Lady | 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, Tll tell it in your eare———My 


Lady has given Don Melchor the Ring; in whoſe company 

her Father found her but juſt now at the Garden door. 

o\s whiſper: 

Bell. aloud. Come to me to morrow, and you receive 
an anſwer —— 


Feat. Your Servant, Sir, | Exit Beatrix. 
Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatistie any other, 
and leave me in this perplexity. 


Bell. Sir, if my knowledge were according 

2 — of that, Sir, —— ou. 
Perhaps Imay know ſomething by my Art concerning 

* 2 pm ye. your 4 I wiſh you would not preſs me. 
Alen. Do you think I am not Maſter of my Paſlions ? 


Bel. Since you will needs know what I would willingly 
have conceal'd,the perſon who has your Diamond,is he whom 
you ſaw laſt in your Daughters company. 


Alon. You 
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Alon. You would ſay tis Dow Melthiy de C . Who, the 
Devil would have ſuſpected him of ſuch an action? But he 
is ofa deeay'd Family, and poverty it ſeems has inforc'd him 
to it: now i think ont better he has een ſtoln it fur a fee to 
bribe his Lawyers to requite a lye with a theft; Ill ſeek him 
out, and tell him part of my mind beſbre I ſleep. [Exit Alon. 

Bell. So, once more 7 am at liberty : but this 4 e is ſo 
troubleſome a $eienee would I were well rid on't. 


Enter Don Lopez and 4 Servant. 


Top. Aftrologie does he ſay? O Cavalier is it you; not find- 
ing you at home I came on purpoſe to ſeek you out: I have a 
ſmall requeſt to the Stars by mediation. 

Bell. Sir, for pity let em ſhine in quiet a little; for what 
for Ladies and their Servants, and younger Brothers, they 
ſcarce get a Holy-day in a twelvemoneth. [3 --1/ 

Lop. Pray pardon me, if I am a little curious of my deſtiny, 
fince all my happineſs depends on your anſwer. 

Bell, Well, Sir, what is it you expect? 

2 To know whether my love to a Lady will be ſuccesful. 

Bell. "Tis Awrelia he means -( aſde) Sir, in one word I 
anſwer you, that your Miſtreſs lovesanothet : one who is your 
friend : but comfort your ſelf; the Dragons tail is between 
him and home, he never ſhall enjoy her. 

Lon But what hope for me? 

gell. The Stars have y afſur'd me you ſhall be happy, 
if you int her wi you — and with the double 
dealing of your friend, who is falſe to her. 

Lop. You ſpeak like an Oracle. But I have engag'd my pro- 
miſe to that friend to ſerve him in his paſſion to my Miſtreſs. 

Bell. We Engliſþ ſeldom make ſuch ſcruples; Women are not 
compriſ'd in our Laws of friendſhip: they are fere nature ; our 
— — like Hare and Patridge: every man has equal 
right to them, as he has to the Sun and Elements. 

— Muſt I then — friend ? 

Bell. In that caſe my friend is a Turk to me, if he will be ſo 

barbarous as to retain two women to. his — 4 
ous 
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. alt fre, thongs Jager 
ve d by a full jury, then a ſingle | 
Well, Sir. will take — counſel ; and if Terre, the 
fault be on love and you. Exit Lo 
gell. Were it not for love I would run out of the Town, 
that's the ſhort ont — my ſelf in ſo many pro- 
miſes for the Sun and Moon, and thoſe little minc'd-meats of 
em, that I muſt hide before my day of payment comes. In the 
_=_ time I forget Theodoſa z but now I defie the Devil to hin- 
er me. | | 
A. be is going out he meets Aurelia, and almoſt juftles her 
4 en her Camilla enters. 20 

Aur. What rudeneſs is this? 

Bell. Madam Aurelia, is it you? 

Aur. Monſicur Bellamy 

Bell. The fame, Madam. | | 

Aur. My Unkle told me he left you here: and indeed I came 
hither to complain of you : for you have treated me ſo inhu- 
manely that I haveſome reaſon to reſent it. 

Fd, IT can T have given you for a com- 
aint? b 

Aur. Dos Melebor, as I am inform d by my Uncle, is effective - 

ly at Madrid : ſo that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in per- 
on whom I ſaw : and ſince you knew this, why did you con- 
ceal it from me? 

Bell. When I ſpoke with you I knew it not: but Idiſcover'd 
it in the erefting of my figure. Yer if inſtead of his Idea [ 
conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight of his reſolution to re- 
main conceal d, I think I have ſhown a greater effect of my art 
then what I promiſ*d. 

Aur. I render my (elf to ſo convincing an argument: but b 
over - hearing a diſcourſe juſt now betwixt my Couſin Throdoſa 
and her Maid, I find that he has conceal'd himſelf upon her 
account, which has given me jealouſie to the laſt point; for to 
avow an inconteſtable truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Bell. Madam, Madam, truſt not your cars too far; ſhe talk d 
on — — that you might hear her: but I aſſure you the true 
cauſe of Don Melchor's concealment, was not love of her, but 


jealouſic 
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ouſie of you: he ſtaid in private to obſerve your actions: 
uild — — he is inviolably yours. * 
Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my to me ? 
Fell, "Tis furiouſly true Madam. 
Aur. O moſt agreeable aſſurance ! 

Cam. Albricias Madam , for my good news 5, Dow Melchor is 
coming this way 3 I know him by his voice; but he is in com- 
pany with — rſon. 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any umbrage by 
ſeeing me with another perſon; therefore I will go e; 
do ky” ſtay here and condu him to my Appartment. Good- 
night Sir. Exit. 
he ſhall poſſeſs her; and I 
have promiſ d her ſhe ſhall $ Don Melchor : tis a little 

ifficult I confeſs, as to the Matrimonial part of it: but if Don 
Aelchor will be civil to her, and ſhe be civil to Don Lopez, my 
credit is ſafe without the benefit of my Clergie. But all this 
nothing to Theodoſia. Exit Bellamy. 


Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 


Cam. Don Melchor, a word in private. 
"any Your pleaſure, Lady ; Sir, I will wait on you immedi- 
ately, 
— I am ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no 
ill will, You may gueſs whom I mean. 
Auel. Not by my own merits, but by knowing whom you 
ſerve : but I confeſs I wonder at her late ſtrange ulage when ſhe 
fled from me. 
cam. That was only a miſtake ; hut I have now, by her com- 
mand, been in a thouſand places in queſt of you. 
Mel. You overjoy me. 
Cam. And where amongſt the reſt do you think I have been 
looking you? 
Mel. Pray refreſh my memory. 
cam. In that ſame ſtreet, by that ſame ſhopʒ you know where 


by a good token. 
Mel. By what token? 


Bell. I have promiſ d Don 


Cam, 
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Cam. Juſt by chat ſhop where, out of your nobleneſs, you 
promiſ d me a new Silk Gown. m. | 

Mel. O, now I underſtand you. 

Cam. Not that I preſs you to a performanoe 

Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in the choice of it 
r 

cam. Nay, dear Sir, now you make me bluſh; in faith I. 
am aſham'd—7 ſwear tis only becauſe 7would keep ſomething 
for your ſake. ..But wy Lacy expety you mmedeiately in her 


Appartment. 

Mel. I'll wait on her if 7 can poſſibly Exit Camilla. 
But if 7can il with Don Alonzo for his Dau , then will 
I agai ider, which of the Ladies beſt ——_— 


Aſtae. / 
0 ee Themes pardon for this rudeneſs in leaving 


" dos cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell him 
he is a thief; but Il guild the pill for him to ſwallow. . 

Mel. I believe he has diſcover'd our amour: how he ſur- 
veys me for a Son in law ! 

Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your ſake, that true nobility is not 
alwayes accompanied with riches to (i it in it's luſtre. 

Mel. You have a juſt exception r the ichiouſneſs 
of deſtiny; yet if 7 were owner of any noble qualities, (which 
T am not 7 thould not much eſteem the goods of fortune. 

Alon. But pray conceive me, Sir, your father did not leave 
you flouriſhing in wealth. 

Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Andaluſſa, with all the pleaſures 
imaginable about it: that alone, were my poor deferts accord- 
ing, which I confeſs they are not, were enough to make a wo- 
man happy in it. 

Alon. But give me leave to come to the point I beſeech you, 
Sir. I have loſt a Jewel which I value infimtely, and I hear it is 
in your poſſeſſion : but I accuſe your wants, not you , for 
it. 

Mel. Your Daughter is indeed a jewel, but ſhe were not loſt, 
were ſhe in poſſeſſion of a man of parts. 


Aen. 
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Alon. A pretious Diamond Sir. 

Mel. But a man of honor. Sir. 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, that a man of honor 
is not capable of an unworthy action ; but therefore 7 do not 
accuſe you of the theft, I ſuppole the Jewelwas only put into 
your hands. 

Mel. By honorable wayes 7 aſſure you Sir. 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my jewel? 

Mel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give me leave to be the unwor- 
thy poſſeſſor of her? I know how to uſe her with that re- 


Alon. Iknow what you would fay, Sir, but if it belongs to 
our Family; otherwiſe 7 aſſure you it were at your ſervice. 

Mel. As it belongs to your Family I cover it; not thatT 
plead my own deſerts, Sir. 

Alon. Sir, I know your deſerts; but, I proteſt 7 cannot part 
with it: for, I muſt tell you, this Diamond Ring was original- 
ly my Great Grandfathers. 

Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean? 

Alon. By your patience, Sir, when I have done you may 
ſpeak your pleaſure. 7 onely lent it to my Daughter; bur, 
how ſhe loſt it, and how it came upon your Finger, Tam yet in 
tenebris. _ 

Mel. Sir 

Alon. I know it, Sir ; but ſpare your (elf the trouble, 71! 
ſpeak for you; you would ſay you had it from ſome other 
hand; I believe it, Sir. 

Mel. But, Sir 

Alon. I warrant you, Sir, Ile bring you off without your ſpeak- 
ing; from another hand you had it; and now Sir, as you ſay, 
Sir, and as 7 am ſaying for you, Sir, you arc loath to part with 
It. 

Al. Good Sir, let me 

Alon. I underſtand you already, Sir, that you have taken a 
fancy to it, and would buy it; but, to that 7 anſwer as 7 did 
before, that it is a Reſique of my family: now, Sir, if you can 
urge 01ght — have liberty to {ſpeak without interrup- 
tion. oe 
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Mel. This Diamond you ſpeak on 7 confeſs ——— 

_ But, What need you confeſs, Sir, before you are ac- 
cus d? 
2 You promis d you would hear me in my turn, Sir, 


Alon. But, as you were ſaying, it is needleſs, becauſe I have 


_ ſpoken for you. 

Mel. The truth is, Sir, 7-was too preſumptuous to take this 
Pledge from Theodoſia without your knowledge; but; you will 
pardon the invincible neceſſity, when I tell you 

Alon. You need not tell me, I know your neceſſity was the 
reaſon of it, and that place and opportunity have caus'd your 
error. 

Mel. This is the goodeſt old man I ever knew ʒ he prevents 
me in my motion for his Daughter. Since, Sir, you know the 
cauſe of my errors, and are pleas'd to lay part of the blame up- 
on Youth and Opportunity; I beſeech you favour me ſo far, 
to accept me as fair Theodoſta already has 

Alon. I conceive you, Sir, that I would accept of your ex- 
cuſe: why reſtore the Diamond and 'tis done. 

Mel. More joyfully then I receiv'd it: and with it 7 beg the 
honour to be receiv d by you as your Son in Law. 

Alon. My Son in Law this is the moſt pleaſant Propoſition 
Tever heard. : 

Mel. Iam proud you think it ſos but, 7 proteſt 7 think not 
I deſerve this honor. 

_ Nor I, I aſſure you, Sir; marry my daughter ha; 

, ha. 

Mel. But, Sr 

Alon. Iknow what you would ſay, Sir, that there is too much 
hazard in the Profeſſion of a Thict, and therefore you would 
Marry my Daughter to become rich, without venturing your 
Neck fort. I Peſcech ou, Sir, ſteal on, be apprehended, and 


if you pleaſe, be hang'd, it ſhall make no breach betwixt us. 
For my part, I'll keep your Counſel, and ſo good night, Sir. 
F [ Exit Alonzo, 

Mel. Is the Devil in this old man, firſt to give me occaſion 
to confeſs my Love,and,whea he knew it, to promiſe he — | 
cep 
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keep my Counſel > But, Who are theſe ? I'll not be ſeen 3 but 
to my old appointment with Theodoſia, and deſire her to un- 
riddle it [ Exit Melchor. 


Enter Masckal, Jacinta, Beatrix. 


Mak, But, Madam, Do you take me for a man of Ho- 
nour ? 

Jac, No. 

Mark, Why there's it; if you had, I would have ſworn that 
my Maſter has neither done nor intended you any injury; 1 
ſuppoſe ay grant he knew you in your dilguiſe? 

Beat. Nay, to know her, and uſe her fo, is an aggravation 
of his Crime, 

Aal. Unconſcionable Featrix ! Would you two have all 

the Carmval to your ſelves ? He knew you, Madam, and was 
reſolv d to countermine you in all your Plots. But, when he 
ſaw you ſo much piqued, he was too good natur'd to let you 
ſleep in wrath, — ſent me to you to diſabuſe you: for, if the 
buſineſs had gone on till to morrow, when Lent begins, you 
would have grown ſo peeviſh (as all good Catholicks are with 
faſting) that the quarrel would never have been ended. 
Jac. Well; this mollifies a little: I am content he ſhall ſee 
me. 
Mark, But, that you may be ſure he knew you, he will bring 
the Certificate of the Purſe along with him. 

Jac. Iſhall be glad to find him innocent. 


Enter Wildblood at the other end of the Stage. 


Wild. No mortal man ever threw out ſo often. It could 
not be me, it muſt be the Devil that did it: he took all the 
Chances, and chang'd em after I had thrown em: but, 
Tic be even with him; for, I'll never throw one of his Dice 
more. 

Mark, Madam, tis certainly my Maſter 3 and he is ſo zea- 
lous to make his peace, that he could not ſtay till I call'd him 
to uu -i. 


12 Wild. 
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Wild. Sirrah, Ill teach you more manners then to leave me 
another time: you Rogue, you have loſt me two hundred Pi- 
ſtolls, you and the Devil your accomplice 3 you, by leaving me 
to myſelf,and he by tempting me to Play it off. 

Mask, Is the wind in that door? here's like to be fine do- 
ings. 

71 Oh miſchiefe! am 7 fallen into her ambuſhꝰ muſt face 
it out with another quarrel. [ Afide. 

ac. Your man has treating your Accommodation 3 tis 
half made already. 

Wild. I, On your part it may be. 

Jac. He ſayes you knew me. 

Wild. Yes; I do know you ſo well, that my poor heart akes 
fort: I was going to bed without telling you my mind; but, 
upon conſideration 7 am come. 

Jac. To bring the Money with you. 

Wild. To declare my grievances, which are great, and 
many. 

Mark, Well, for impudence, let thee alone. 

Wild. As in the firſt place 

Jac. Il hear no Grievances; Where's the Money? 

Beat. I; keep to that, Madam. 

Wild, Do you think me a perſon to be ſo us d? 

Jac. We will not quarrel; Where's the Money ? 

Wild. By your favour we will quarrel. 

Beat. Money, Money 

Wild. Tam angry, and can hear nothing. 

Beat. Money, Money, Money, Money. 

Wild. Do you think it a reaſonable thing to put on two diſ- 
guiſes in a Night, to tempt a man? (Help me, Markal, for 7 
want Arguments — ) 1 thank Heaven I was never ſo 
barbarouſly us d in all my life: 

Jac, He begins to anger me in good earneſt. 

F- Mak; A thing fo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty : fo 
undecent a thing. 

Wild. J, ſo undecent a thing: nay, now I do not wonder at 
my ſelf for being angry. And then to wonder 7 ſhould love 
her in thoſe diſguiſes? ro quarrel at the natural deſires of hu- 
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mane kind, aſſaulted by powerful temptations; I am inrag'd 
at that 

Jac.Heyday ! you had beſt quarrel too for my bringing you 
the Woney ! 

Wild. 7 have a grudging to you for't : (AMarkall, the Money, 
AMarkal/ 5 now helpor we are gone.) 

Mark. Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you? firſt to af- 
front vour poverty 

Wild. I; to aſtront my poverty. But, that's no great mat- 
ter ʒ and then 

Mask. And then, to bring you Money (Iſtick faſt, Sir.) 

Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or III cut your 
throat ) and then as 7 was faying, to bring me Mo- 
ney 

Mark, Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all tempta- 
tions ; and to think you could refiſt it: being alſo aggravated 
by her handſomeneſs who brought it. 

Wild. Reſiſt it? no; I would ſhe would underſtand it, I 
know better what belongs to fleſh aud blood then fo. 

Beat. to Jac. This is plain confederacie; I ſmoak it; he 
came on purpoſe to quarrel with you; break firſt with him 
and prevent it. 

Jac. Tt it be come to that once, the Devill take the hind- 
moſt; I'll not be laſt in love; for that will be a diſhonour to 
my Sex. 4 

IWild. And then 

Jar. Hold Sirz there needs no more: you ſhall fall out; aud 
I'll gratifie you with a new occaſion: I only try'd you. in ho 
you would be falſe ; and rather than fail of my Jelign-tronghe 
gold to bribe you tot. 

Beat. As people when they have an ill bargain, are content 
to loſe by't, that they may get it off their hands. 

Mask, Beatrix, while our principals are engag'd, I hold it 
not for our honor to ſtand idle. 

Beat. With all my heart : pleaſe you let us draw off to 
ſome other ground. 

Mak, I dare meet you on any Spot, but one. 

Wild. I think we ſhall-do well to put it to an iſſue; this is 

the 
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the laſt time you ſhall ever be troubled with my addreſſes. 
Jac. The favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this too. 
Mark,” Beatrix, let us diſpatch or they'll break off before 


us 


Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilr, I am as brittle as thou art 
for thy heart. 

Wild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I will 
Keep nothing that belongs to you : therefore take back your 
Picture, and your Handkerchiet. 

Jac. I have nothing of yours to keep; therefore take back 
your liberal promiſes. Take em in imagination. 

Wild. Not to be behind hand with you in your frumps, I give 
you back your Purſe of Gold: take you that in imagina- 
tion. 

ac. To conclude with you, take back your oathes and pro- 
teſtations; they are never the worſe for the wearing I allure 
you: therefore take em, ſpick and ſpan new, for the uſe of 


your next Miſtreſs. 


Aack. Beatrix follow your leader;here's the ſixpenny whittle 
you gave me, with the Mutton haft : I can ſpare it, for knives 
are of little ule in Spain. 

Beat. There's your Cizars with the ſtinking braſs chain to 
em: tis well there was no love betwixt us; for they had 
been too dull to cut it. 

Mark, There's the dandriffe Comb you lent me. 

Beat. There's your ferret Ribbaning for garters. 

Mask, I would never have come ſo near as to have taken 
em from you. 

Beat. For your Letter I have it not about me; but upon re- 
putation'T'll burn it. 

Mark, And for yours, I have already put it to a fitting im- 
ployment. Courage, Sir; how goes the battel on your 
wing ? 

Wild. Juſt drawing off on both fides. Adicu u. 

Jac, Farcwel old England, | 

Beat. Come away in Triumph; the day's your own Madam. 

A. Til bear you off upon my ſhoulders, Sir; we have 


broke their hearts. 


Wild. 


INT 
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wild. Let her go firſt then; I'll ſtay, and keep the honor of 
the Field. | 

Jac, Tino retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. 

Wild. Are you ſure then we have done loving? 

Jac. Yes, very ſure ; I think ſo. 

Wild. 'Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſeI feel my ſtomack 
a little mankiſh. I ſhould have doubted another fit of love 
were coming up. 

Jac. No, no; your inconſtancy ſecures you enough for that. 

Wild: That's it which makes me fear my own returning: 
nothing vexes me, but that you ſhould part with me to ſlight- 
ly, as though I were not worth your keeping 3 well, tis a ſign 
you never lov'd me. 

Jac, Tis the leaſt of your care whether Idid or did not: it 
may be it had been mare for the quiet of my ſelf, if I 
but tis no matter, Flt not give you that ſatisfaction. 

Wild. But what's the reaſon you will not give it me? 

Jac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off. 

Wild. Why are we quite broke off? 

Jac. Why are we not? 

Wild. Well, ſince tis paſt, tis paſt; but a pox of all fool- 
ih quarrelling for my part. 

Jac. And a miſchief of all fooliſh diſguiſements for my part. 

Wild. But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs, I 
would e en plainly confeſs I had loſt my money: 

Jac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, I would 
learn more wit-then to tempt him in diſguiſes : for that's to 
— a Venice- glaſs to the ground, to try if it would not 

cak. 

Wild. It it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no neceſſity of our 
parting. | 

| Jac. I proteſt I do it only out of complaiſance to you. 

Wild. But if I ſhould play the fool and ask you pardon, you 

would refuſe it. 


Jac. No, never ſubmit, for 1 ſhould ſpoil you again with : 
pardoning you. 


Mask, Do you hear this, Scatrix ? they are juſt upon the 
point 
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point of accommodation; we muſt make haſte or they'll make 
a peace by themſelves; and exclude us from the Treaty. 

Beat. Declare your ſelf the Aggreſſor then; and Ill take 
you into mercy. 

Wild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is that I have lov'd 


you thrice over. 


Jace The prime Articles between Spaiz and England are 
ſeal'd ; for the reſt concerning a more ſtrict alliance; if you 
pleaſe we'll diſpute them in the Garden. 

Wild. But in the firſt place let us agree on the Article of 
Navigation 7 beſeech you. 

Beat. Theſe Lea offenſive and defenſive will be too 
ſtrict for us, Aach all: a Treaty of commerce will ſerve our turn. 

Mak, With all my heart; and when our loves arc veering, 

We'll make no words, but fall to privatcering. 

Excunt , the wen leading the women. 


ACT. V. 


Lopez,, Aurelia, and Camilla. 
Lop. F: true, if he had continu'd conſtant to you, Iſhould 


have thought my ſelf oblig'd in honor to be his 
friend; but 7 could no — ſuffer him to abuſe 
2 perſon of your worth and beauty with a feign'd affection. 
Aur. But is it poſlible Don AMelchor ſhould be falſe to love? 
Ill be {worn I did not imagine ſuch a treacherie could have 
been in nature; eſpecially to a Lady who had fo oblig'd him. i 
Lop. Twas this, Madam, which gave me the coufidence to 
wait upon at an hour which would be otherwiſe unſeaſonable. 
Aur. You are the moſt obliging perſon in the world. ? 
Lop. But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is at this very 
minute at an aſſignation with your Couſin in the Garden; 7 
am ſure he was endeavouring it not an hour ago. 


Aur. 
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Awr. Iſwear this Evenings Air begins to incommede; me ex- 
tremeſy with a cold; eee 
man I am content to ſta 

Lop. But withall, you muſt perair me tell you 
it is but juſt Ihould uwe be 
vour to redeem : in the Low of n 


pay the raaſome haye zight to diſpoſe of 
— The prize is ſo very 1 
t 


ee wont 


Lop. If 7 thought the boon ere f 7 
des, le w the king hut — le 


9 C your Laſi rer 
deferv'dyou 3 for be has adted all inches Dep Lepen be 
more for your ĩntereſt than his own 3, Mam Don. Melchor 
is an prag he is falſe i for y part I Qrall ne re cagure tocall 
him Maſter. | 

Aur. Don Lopez, along with me, I can promiſe norhing 
— Ia wy beſt to diſingage my heart this 
furious tender which I have for him. 

Cam, — — 7292 
Ah thoſe languiſhing caſts, Mem 3 and that poutiug lip 


ö a Cherry-bough weigh d down with Sr] tof 


Amr. And that ſigh too I think is not altogether, diſagreea- 
— ( X— 
Ca. —— 1 be bur too happy. 


Emter Bellamy and Theodoſia. 


Theo. O we are ſurpriz'd. 

Bel. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know em; Dom Lopes t? 
Our famous Aſtrologer, how come you here! 

I am infinitely happy to have met you wit gone An. 


2 


relia, that you may do me the favour to ſatisſie iu Luv of 


a truth which I can (carce perſwade her to believe. 
Lep. I am glad our conceruments are ſo equal: for. l le 0 
K 1 
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« Don Lopez, is too to d any thing within 
er; and I am ready to do him any ſervice after I have 
al. —— — ah — b 
Aut. queſtion which I was furiouſly reſolv 
e nd of youu.” ; 


Theo. I muſt confeſs he has made ſome profeſſions to me: 
and withall Iwill acknowledge my own weakneſs ſo far as to 
tell — 4 me when the 
believ'd him abſent. | 
Ar. O Cavalier Aſtrolager; how have you betrayd me 
did you not aſſure me that Don Melchor's tender and inclina- 
tion way for me only? | | 
Fell. I had it from his Star, Madam, I do aflare you, and if 
that twinkled falſe, I cannot help it: The truth is there's no 
—ů— of an inconſtant man : his was moving to 

ou when I 10ok'd on't, and if ſince it has chang d the courſe, 

am not to be blam'd fort. 

Lop. Now, Madam, the trath is evident. And for this Ca- 
valier he might eaſily be deceiv'd in ele bor, for I dare affirm it 
to you both, he never knew to which of you he was moſt in- 
elin d: for he viſited one, and writ letters to the other. 

Bell. to Thee. Fhen Madam I muſt claim your-promiſe : (ſince 
I have diſcover'd to you that Dor Melchor is unworthy of your 
favours) that you would make me happy, who amongſt my. 
many im ions can never be guilty of ſuch a falſehood. 

hes. have been deceiv'd in Afelchorwhom I have known 
fo long, you cannot reaſonably expect I ſhould truſt you at a 

yes acquaintance. 

Bell. For that, — ny know as much of me in a 
= as you can in all your life: all my humours circulate like 


blood, at fa within 24 hoars. I am plain and true 
like all my Countrymen 4 you ſee to the bottom of me as ca- 
*fily as you do to the gravel of a clear ſtream in Autumn. 

Lop. You plead ſo well; Sir, that I defire you would ſpeak 
for me too: my cauſe is the ſame with yours, only it has not 
ſo good an Advocate. 

Amr. Siuce I cannot make my ſelf happy, I will have the glo- 


iy 
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—— another: and therefore I declare I will reward 
the fidelity. of Dow Lopez, ' 8 "TP. 
1heo. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that I will never be Dow 
Melchors : the reſt time and your ſervice muſt make out. 
Bel. I have all I can expect, to be admitted as eldeſt Servant; 
e you will remember my ſeniority. 
: av. Mam, Don chor. 
Aur. Cavaliers retire a little; we ſhall ſee to which of us he 
will make his Court. The men withdrew. 


Enter Don Melchor. 


Don Aelckor 1 — — had been a bed before this time. 

Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a bleſſing beyond expectation to 
ſee you agen ſo ſoon. 9 8 

Arr. What important buſineſ- ght you hither? 

Mel. Onely to make my peace with you before I ſlept. You 
know you are the Saint to whom I pay my devotions. 

Aur. And yet it was beyond your expectances to meet me? 
This is furiouſly incongruous. 
* advancing. Don Alelchor, whither were you bound ſo 

nt * 

Mel. What ſhall I ſay? I am ſo confounded that I know not 
to which of them I ſhould excuſe my (elf. Aſide. 

Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one queſtion : did you never 


make any es to my 

Mel. Fie, fie, Madam, there's a queſtion indeed. 

Aur. How Monſter of ingratitude, can you deny the Decla- 
ration of your paſſion to me? 

Mel. I lay nothing Madam. 

Theo., Which of us is it for whom you are concern'd ? 

Auel. For that Madam, you muſt excuſe me; I have more 
diſcretion then to boaſt a Ladies favour, 

Aur. Did you counterfeit an addreſs tome? 

Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam; but I will ſatisſie either 
_ in private 3 for theſe matters are too tender for publick 

courſe. | 


K 2 Entey 
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| tne Lops eee eren. 


Bell. Ybu had beſt retire into the Garden · houſe, and leave 
us to take our fortunes, without prejudice to your reputations. 


Enter .Wildblood, Markall, Jacinta, Reatrix. 
aeg haf nt mg — Madam, I think I heard my 
Bel. Marry hang you, is K you that have given ws this hoe 
Wild. There's more in t than ooh Nook om the wholehouſe 


is up : for ſeei not-knowing L had 
* — 2 — to get out a- 


gain, and have left the key broken in it. With'the noife one 


alarme. 


of the Servants came in, whom I forc'd back ; and 

doubtleſs he is gone for ny, af ane ſee lights run- 
through every Ch | 

een — GAS 


We rſt have recbutſt ro ou former reſdlutian : Let 
Ladies tetire into the Garden-hbuſe. And TUO con 
you Gentlemen ſhall go in with em, and leave me and 2 
e 
Me, Sir? — word fe me" 1. protet t 
4 ear Beatrix (peak a r 


tis 
UA than for any a eri 


Bell. You I bave need of your wit coal.” We 
have no time to deliberate. Wilt >a ſtay, Sir? to Au. 
' Mark, No Sir, tis not fbr my ſa 
Bell. Will you in Sir? [to Melchor, 
Al. No Sir, tis not for my, honor, to be aſſiſting to you: 
rl 
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II — Alonzo, and help to revenge the injury you are do- 
"Sed. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing. 

Wild. Nay, and you talk of honor, by your « Falls pon him 
en — 
it d our [ wi 
ond Cocker fide. | 

Al. What do you mean, you will not murder me? 

Mel. Muſt valour be oppreſſ d by multitudes? 

Wild. Come yarely my mates, every man to his ſhare of the 
burthen. Come-yarly hay. 

The- four men tale him each by a limb, and carry 
bim out, be crying nerder, 

Theo, If this Engliſhmen (ave us now I ſhall admire his wit. 

Beat. Good wits never think themfelves admit d till they are 
well rewarded : you muſt pay him in ſpecie, Madam, givehun 
love for his wit. 


Enter the Men again. 


Fell. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into tho Garden-boute 
with theſe Cavalier 

Mack, Oh that I were a Cavalier too going with the, 

Bell. Come you back Sirrah. Steps bins. 
Think your ſelves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep quiet 
what ever happens. 

Come away then, they are upon us. 

" TY " Exenat all but Bell. 2xd. Mask. 

Mark, Hark, I hear the foe coming: methinks they threa- 
ten too, Sir pray let me go in for Guard to the Ladies and 
poor Beatrix. I can fight much better when there is a wall be- 
twixt me and danger. 

Bell, Peace, — — — helpme lie. 

Marks Sir, upon the faith of a you have had my laſt 
lye * I have not one more to do mo credit as I hope to 


be ſav d 
Bell. villore, victore 5 knock under you rogue; and confeſs 
me Conquerour, and you ſhall ſee I'll bring all off. 


EFntcr 
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unter Don Alonnoyend Servants 4 with lights 
ard 3 drawn. 


Alon. Search about there. | 

Bell, Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall ſay. 

Mark, For a elyeI can 2 do ſomething. 

Alon. Stand: who goes there 

Bell. Friends. 

Aon. Friends? who are you? 

Bell. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your good. 

Alon. Is it you, Sennor Ingles & why all this noiſe and tu- 
mult 7 where are my Daughters and my Neece? But in the 
firſt place, though laſt nam d. how came you hither, Sir. 

— — — — X ie, Sir, 4 

Mas s in, heavens (en - <a ipping with 
his lye, nd, $, ** 


all kind Devils ſtand his frien 
Alon. How, by Aſtrologie, Sir? meaning you came hither 


rig 

Bell. I ſay by pure Aſtrologie Sir, I foreſaw by my Art a 
little after I had left you that your Neece and Daughters 
—— night run a riſque of being carried away from this 


" O the wonders of this (| ion! 

Bell. Thereupon I call'd immediately for my ſword and 
came in all haſte to advertiſe you; but l ſee there's no reſiſ(t- 
—— —— — 2 Garden door I met 
— ith their Gallants all under fail and outward 

Mark, Thereupon what does me he but draws by my ad- 
vice 

Bell, How now Mr. Raſkall ? are you itching to be in? 

Mark, Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this 15 and be 
not too covetous of honor ? you know I never with youz 
now my courage is come tome I cannot reſiſt the temptation. 

Bell. Content 3 tell on. 

Mark, So in ſhort Sir we drew, firſt I, and then my Maſter ; 
but, being overpower'd, they have eſcap'd us, fo that I think 

you 


w., 
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you may go to bed and trouble your ſelf no further, for gone 
they are. 1 

Bell. You tell a lye ! you have curtail'd my invention: yon 
are not fit to invent a lye for a Bawd when ſhe would whedle 


J — Gl he Officers of Juſtice, 
Alon. up t ice, I'll have the 
ſcarch'd immediately. con 
Bell. "Tis in vain, Sir 3 I know by my Art you'll never reco- 
ver em : beſides, tis an affront to my friends the Stars, who 
have otherwiſe diſpoſ d of em. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


Ser. Sir, the key is broken in 3 and the door 


lock d, ſo that of neceſſitie muſt be in the Garden yet. 
Alon. Diſperſe your ſelves, into the Wilderneſs, ſome 

into the Allyes, and ſome into the Parterre: you Diego, go trie 

to get out the key, and run to the Corigidore for his aſſi- 


ſtance : in the mean time Ill ſearch the Garden-houſe my ſelf, 
Exeumt all the Servants but one. 


Mark, Tl be unbetted again if you pleaſe Sir, and leave you 
all the honor of it. [To Bellamy aſide. 

Alon. Come Cavalier, let us in together. 

Bell. holding him. Hold Sir for the love of heaven, you are 
not mad. 

Alon. We muſt leave no place unſearch d. A light there. 

Bel. Hold I ſay, do you know what you are undertaking ? 
and have you arm d your ſelf with reſolution for ſuch an ad- 


venture? 

Alon. What adventure? 

Bell. A word in private The place you would go in- 
to is full of enchantments 3 there are at this time, for ought l 
know, a Legion of ſpirits in it. 

Alon. You JG —_—— Sir! 

Fell. I have making t my Magical operations, to 
know the event of your Daughters flight 2 to perform it 
rightly, have been fore d to call up Spirits of ſeveral Orders: 


and thee they are humming like a (warm of Bees, ſome —_— 
it 
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about the ground, ſome flying, and ſome ſticking upon 
ak, TheDevilsin tim, he's got oft 
Mak, in n got off again. 
Alon. Now Sir I ſhall trie the truth of - your friendſhip to 
me. To confeſs the ſecret of my ſoul to you, I have all my 
. — - 4 age) 
con'd Agrippa through , and made experment 
all — — — warken nr Sy and yet could never 
compals the fight of one oftheſe Demoninm: if you will ever 
1 this occaſion. 
There's another ſtorm — 

Bell. You ſhall pardon me, Sir, Ill not expoſe you to that 
perril for the world without due preparations of ceremony, 

Alon. For that, Sir, I alwayes: carry a Taliſman about me; 
that will ſecure me: and therefore I will venture in a Gods 
name, and deſie em all at once. [Going in. 

Mak, How the ill heger off from this? 

Bell, Well, Sir, you are ſo reſolv d, ſend off your Ser- 
vant that there may be no noiſe made on t, and we'll take our 
venture. 

—— Pedro, leave your light, and help the fellows ſearch 
the Garden. Exit Servant. 


Mark, What does — — e Maſter mean ? 

Bed. Now 7 muſt tell you Sir, you will ſee that which will 
very much aſtoniſh you if my Art fail me not. 
Goes to the "You Spirits and intelligences that are within there, 

door. "ſtand doſe, and ſilent, at your perril, and feat no- 
— appear in your own ſhapes, YoMaskal open 
t . 


Maskall goes to one ſide of the Scene, which draws, and 
difcovers Theo. Jac. Aur. Beat. Cam. Lop- Wild. 
— all without motion in « rank, 
Now Sir what hink you? 
Alon. They are here, they are here: we need ſearch no far- 
ther. Ah you ungratious baggages ! [ Going toward theme. 
Bell. Stay, or you'll be torn in pieces: theſe are the very 
ſhapes 7 Conjurd up, and rruly repreſent to you in what com- 
pany your Ni 


ece and Daughters are, this very moment. 
Aon. 


or, The Mock-Aſtrologer. 8¹ 


Alon. Why are they not they ? I durſt have ſworn that ſome 
of 'em had — 1 — one of 
them is juſt like that rogue your Camrade. 

Wildblood ſhakes his bead and frown: at h. 

Bell. Do you ſee how you have provok'd that Engliſh Devil: 
take heed of him; if he gets you once into his clutches: 

Alon. He ſeems to have got poſlefſion of the Spirit of my 
Jacimts by his hugging het. 

Bell. Nay, I imagin'd as much: do but look upon his phy- 

iognomy, you have read Baptiſta Ports : has he not the leer 
' ofa very lewd debauch'd Spirit ? 

. Alon. He has indeed: there's my Neece Aurelia, with 
the Spirit of Don Lopez3 but that's well enough; and my 
_ ter Theodoſia all alone : how comes that about? 

Bell, She's provided for with a Familiar too : one that is in 
this very room with you, and by your Elbow 3 but Fl ſhew 
you him ſome other time. 

Alon. And that Baggage Beatrix, how 1would ſwinge her if 
I had her here; I lay my life ſhe was in the Plot for the flight - 
of her Miſtreſſes. [ Bea. Claps ber hands at him. 

Bell. ——— — : for being the Spirit of 
a Woman, ſhe is naturally miſchievous: you ſee ſhe can ſcarce 
hold her hands from you already. 

Mark, Let me alone to revenge — — upon Beatrix 7 
if ere ſhe come to light Ill take a e with her 7 warrant 
you Sir. 

Bell. Now come away Sir, you have ſeen enough: the Spi- 
rits are in pain whilſt we are here: we keep'emtoo long con- 
dens d in bodies: if we were gone they would rariſie into air 
immediately. Markl ſhut the door. | 

Maskall goes to the Scene and it cloſes. 

Alon, Monſirum hominis ! O prodigie of Science! 


Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. 


Bell. Now help me with alye Mazkall, or we are loſt. 
Mack, Sir, I could never lie 8 man or woman in a fright. 
zer. 
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» Ack I cndcavour'd all that I was able 


Mark, Now Sir I have it for you Aſide to his Maſter. 
He — ———— — have got away with em; for 
our ter 7 was his prize : but we prevented hi 
— jeſt tom in the condition in which — _ 
Alon. Tt ſomewhat was the matter that Theodoſia had 
not a Spirit by her, as her Siſter had. 
Bell. This was he I meant to ſhew you. 
Mel. Do you believe him Sir? 
Bell. No, no, believe him Sir : you know his truth ever 
| fince he ſtole your Daughters Diamond. 
| Al. I ſwear to you by my honor. 
— Nay, a — I _ him, and yet after that, he had 
impudence to ask me for my Daughter. 
— + to — __— The caſe is plain Sir, put him 
neo a 
por Hear — word Sir, and I'll diſcover all to you. 
Bell. Hear him not Sir : for my Art aſſures me if he ſpeaks 
one ſyllable more, he will cauſe great miſchief. 
Alon. Will he ſo? I'll ſtop my ears, away with him. 
Atl. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden by this 
fellow and his accomplices. N 
Alon. 4 the 
— t ſtop my ears, I'll ſtop my cars. 
. 
hell Mask. 
at the ſamegA thief, a thief, away with him. 
time alſo. 


— 


Servants carry Melchor off firuggling. 


Alen. He thought to have born us down with his confi- 


vic 


1 
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Enter arotler Servant, 
ger. Sir, with much ado we have got out the key and open d 
the door. 
Alon. Then, as I told you, run quickly to the Corigidor, and 
defire him to come hither in perſon to examine a malefactor. 
Wildblood freezes within, 
Alon. Hark, what noiſe is that within? I rink one ſneezes. 
bell. One of the Devils I warrant you has got a cold with 
being ſo long out of the fire. 
Alon. Blels his Devilſhip as I may ſay. 
Wildblood ſmeeter Again. 
Ser. to Don Alonzo. This is a mans voice, do not ſuffer your 
ſelf to be deceiv d fo groſly, Sir. | 
Mack, A mans voice, that's a — one indeed! that you 
ſhould live to theſe years and yet be ſo filly as not to know a 
man from a Devil. 
Alem. There's more in t than T imagin'd : hold up your Torch 
and go in firſt, Pedro, and I'll follow you. 
Mak, No let me have the honor to be your Uſher. 
Takes the Torch and goes in. 
Mark, within. Help, help, help. 
Alon. What's the matter? 
Bell. Stix not upon your life Sir. 


Enter Maſkall agein without the Torch. 

AMatk, I was no ſooner entred, but a huge Giant ſeir d m 
Torch, and fell'd me along, with the very whiffe of his brea 
as he paſt by me. 

Alon. Bleſs us! 

Bell at the door Paſs ont now while you have time in the 
to them within. 3dark : the Officers of Juſtice will be here 
immediately, the Garden-door is open for you. 

Alon. What are you mutrering there Sir? 

Bell. Only diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of darkneſs, that they may 
trouble you —— go out I ſay. 

They all come ont upon the Stage, groaping their way. 
Wildblood falls into Alonzo's — 4 
L 2 Alon. 
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ſome body; are theſe your Spirits? 
ickly, Pedro. 


ou have caught, Sir; do you 
e me that you me ſo 


letting? Ts it thee A, ? I durſt have fworn it had 
Wildblood go. been another. 

Bell. Make haſte now before the Candle comes. 

Aurelia falls into Alonzo's armes. 

Alon. Now I have another. 

Arr. Tis Markall you have caught Sir. 

Alon. No 1 — 1 2 1 this artifice is too groſs! I 
know your voicea little better. What ho bring lights there. 

Fell. Her impertinence has ruin'd all. 


Enter Servants with lights and ſwords drawn. 


Ser. Sir, the Corigidor is coming according to your deſire: 
in the mean time we have ſecur d the Garden doors. 

Alon. I am glad on't : Til make ſome of em ſevere examples. 
_ Wild. Nay then as we haveliv'd merrily, ſo let us die toge- 
ther : but we'll ſhew the Dow ſome ſport firſt. 

Theo. What will become of us ! 

Jac. We'll die for company : nothing vexes me but that I 
am not a man to have one thruſt at that malicious old father of 
mine before I go. 

Lop. Let us break our way through the Corigidor's band. 

Jac. A match i faith: we'll venture our bodies with you: 
you ſhall put the baggage in the middle. 

Wild. He that pierces thee, I ſay no more, but I ſhall be ſome- 
what angry with him : [to Alonzo} in the mean time I arreſt 
vou Sir, in the behalf of this good company. As the Corigi- 
dor uſes us, ſo we'll uſe you. 

Alon. You do not mean to murder me 

Bell, You murder your ſelf if you force us to it. 

Wild. Give me a — there, that I may ſcrape his weeſon, 
that the briſtles may not hinder me when I come to cut it. 


Bell. 
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Bell, What need you — bu ger to that extremity? you 
have your ranſome in your hand: here are three men, and 
there are three women you underſtand me. 

Jac, If not, here's a ſword and there's a throat: you under- 
ſtand me. | 

Alon. This is hard ! 

Theo. The ions are good, and marriage is as hono- 
rable as it uſ d to be. 

Beat. You had beſtlet your Daughters live branded with the 
name of Strumpers : for what ever befalls the men, that will 
be ſure to be their ſhare. 

Alon. I can put them into a Nunnery. 

All the Women. A [ 

9 5 þ + 1 have thee to _ thou graceleſs - = 
that I a Nun : name a Nun once more, and I di 
own thee for my Father, 7F 

Lop. You know the Cuſtome of the Country, in this caſe 
Sir: tis either death or marriage : the buſineſs will certainly 
be publick ; and if they die they have ſworn you ſhall bear 
em company. 

» Alon. Since it muſt be fo, run Pedro and ſtop the Corigidor : 
tell him it was only a Carnival merriment , which I miſtook 
for a Rape and R . | 

Jac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and I receive 
you into grace. 


Bell, ee reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I muſt deſire you 
were on 


to let my Aftrologie paſs for one: my Mathematicks, and Art 

y a Carnival device; and now that's end- 
ing, I have more mind to deal with the fleſh than with the 
devil. 


Alon. No Aſtrologer ! 'tis impoſſible ! 

Mark, I have known him, Sir, this ſeven years, and dare 
take my oath he has been alwayes an utter ſtranger to the Stars : 
and indeed to any thing that belongs to heaven. 

Lop. Then I have been cozen'd among the reſt. 

Theo. And I ; but 1 forgive him. 

Beat. I hope you will forgive me, Madam; who have be- 


1 2 


on wing Lfind;z and had we 
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the cauſe ont but what he wants in A ie he ſhall make 
up to you ſome other way T'll paſs my word tor him. 

Alon. I hope you are both Gentlemen? 

Bell. As mM ng! Cid himſelf, Sir. 

Alon. And for your Religion, right Romane 

Wild. As ever was Marc Anthony, 

Alon. For your fortunes and courages 
Mask, They are both deſperate, Sir ; eſpecially their for- 
tuncs. | 

Ther, to Bell. You ſhould not have had my conſent ſo ſoon, 
but only to revenge my ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Dow Adelchor. 

Aur. I muſt avow that gratitude, for Don Lopez, is as preva- 
lent with me as revenge againſt Don Melchor. 

Alon. Lent you know begins to morrow ; when that's over 
marriage will be proper. 

Jac. If I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when I have 
no love left: I'll not bate you an Ace of to mght, Father : 
I mean to bury this man e re be done, and get me another 
before Eaſter. | 

Alon. Well, make a night on't then. [ Civing his Daxghters. 

Wild, Jacinta Wi welcome to me : Gee our Starres 
have doom d it ſo we cannot help it: but 'twas a meer trick of 
Fate to catch us thus at unawares : to-draw us in with a what 
do you lack as we paſs d by: had we once ſeparated to night, 
we ſhould have had more wit than ever to have met again to 


mMOTTOW. | 
Jac. Tis true we ſhot each yr pe te : we were both u 
for the Ind — : 
have gone for dies, and you tor Greenland e re we had met 
in a bed * con dera 


Mark. You have quarrell d twice to night without blood - 
ſhed, ware the 12 1 - 
Area I have been retrievingan old Song of a Lover 
* — cver quarrelling with his Miſtreſs : I rhink it will ſit 
our amour ſo well, that if you pleaſe I'll give it you for an 
Epithalamium : and you ſball ſing it. 


Groes bim a Paper. 
Wild. 
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id. I never ſung in all my hifeʒ nor ever durſt trie when 
JI was alone, for fear of braying. 
Jac. = me, up and down 3 «kl for a frolick let's ſing toge- 
ther: for I am ſure if we cannot ſing now, we ſhall never have 
cauſe when we are married. 

Wild. Begin then; give me my Key, and T1! ſet my voice 
tot. ' 
Jac. Fa la, fa la, fa la. 

Wild. Fala, fala, fala, Is this your beſt upon the faith of a 
Virgin? | 
Fac, I by the Muſes, I am at my pitch. 

Wild. Then do your worlt : and let the company be judge 
who ings worſt. 

ac. Upon condition the beſt ſinger ſhall wear the breeches: 
progens to ſtrip Sir; I ſhall put you into your drawers pre- 
ently. 

Will. I ſhall be reveng d with putting you into your ſmock 
anon; St. George for me. 

Jac, St. James for me : come ſtart Sir. 


SONG. 


Damon. Celimena, of avy bears, 
Nowe ſhall e re bereave you : 
If, with your good leave, I may 
Lnarrel with you once a day, 

1 will never you. 

2. 

Celimena. Paſſron's but an empty name 

Where reſped is wanting : 
Damon you wiſtake your ayme 
Hang your heart, and burn your flame, 
If you muſt be ranting. 


3. 
Damon. Love as dull and muddy is, 
As decaying liquor : 
Anger ſets it on the le, 


41d 
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| nee ue om com 
Cclimena. 4 
—— Phy wrt 
ith a grave 7 
— owe fit 
Put me in 4 Feavor. 


Damon. Anger rowzes = to fight, 
And his only bayt is, 
'Tis the — to dull delight, 
And is but an eager bite, 
When deſire at height is. 
6. 
Celimena. If ſuch drops of heat can fall 
2 


our wooing re ; 
7 at can 
e e the dr 


When we come together, 


Wild. Your judgement Gentlemen : a Man or a Maid? 

Bell. And you make no better harmony after you are mar- 
ried then you have before, you are the miſerableſt couple in 
Chriſtendome. 


Wild. Tis no great matter; if I had had a good voice ſhe 
would have ſpoil d it before to morrow. 
, Bell. When Markall has married Beatrix, you may learn of 
er. 
Mark. You ſhall put her life into a Leaſe then. 
Wild. Upon condicicn that when I drop into your houſe 


from hunting, I may ſet my ſlippers at your door, as a Tak 
does at a Jews, that you may not enter. 

Beat. And while you refreſh your ſelf within, he ſhall wind 
the horn withour. 

Ark, III throw up my Leaſe firſt. 


Bell. 


comes too late now. 


or, The Mock-Aftrologer. $9 
Bell. Why thou would'ſt not be ſo impudent, to marry Bea- 


trix : for thy ſelf only? 
Beat, For all his ranting and tearing now, I'll paſs my word 


he ſhall degenerate into as tame and peaceable a Husband as a 


civil Woman would wiſh to have. 


nter Don Melchor with a Servant. 


, \ 
Mel. Sir , 
Alon. I know what you would ſay, but your diſooverie 


Mel. Why the Ladies are found. 

Aur. But their inclinations are loſt I can aſſure you. 

2 Look you Sir, there the game: Plate · fleet 
is divided ; half for Spin, and half for Exglan 

Theo. Vou are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 

Mel. Yet I have the comfort of a caſt Lover: I will think 


well of my ſelf; and deſpiſe my Miſtreſles. Exit, 
| DANCE 


Bell, Enough, enough; let's end the Carnival abed. 
Wild. And for theſe Gentlemen, when e re they try 


Mayghey all ſpeed as ſoon, and well as I. | 
Exennt Ommes, 


M Epilog | 


Epilogue. 


Tom various cenſures of our Play : 

+ a for a — 81 <4 * 
Jews I ſaw em ſcatter d through the Pit : 

And where 4 Smilers lent an eare 

To one that talk'd, I knew the foe was there. 

The Club of j went round; he who had none 

— = * and told it _ 

A 

rar Foot p'ring that 252 {rele 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and 2 Plot 

He eaſ d bis balf-tird Muſe, on Pace and trot. 

Up flarts a — and warm 

In tbe French ftoop ; and the pull-back oth' wm; 

Morbleu dit il, and cocks, I am 4 

But be bas quite ſpoil'd the feimt 4 — 

Fox, ſayes another ; here's ſo great a ftir 

With a ſon of a where Farce that's regular, 

A rule where nothing muſt decorum Ty 

Dan me 'ts as dull as dining by the clock. 

An Evening why the devil ſhould we be yext 

Whither be gets the Wench this night or next? 

I ben I beard this, Ito the Poet went, 

Told bim the houſe was full of diſcoment, ; 

And aud bim what excuſe be could invent, 


M part being ſmall, I have had time to day, 


He 


He neither ſwore nor ſtorm d as Poets do, 
But, moſt unlike an Author, dom d tar true. 
Tet ſaid, be uſ'd the French like Enemies, 
_ did not fteal their — — em prixe. 
ſbould he all the pain es count 
prom em, the bi ore — mount, 


at, like Frixe: good i, — come, 
— 2 bad” "em —_ — 
He ſtill muſt write; and like, 3 
Accept new Hille, and be muſt break, or pay. 
When through bis bands ſuch ſums muſt yearly run, 
= cannot think the Stock is all bis own. 
my — other — excuſe; 
or a guilty Muſe : 


Fr like 4 7, ſhe or fall, 
And 2 2575 Una 4. 


FINIS. 
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